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IHE following Scenes were writ as much for 
my own Diverſion as they prov'd to the Town's. 
Of this there needs no other Evidence than the Recep- 
tion they had, in a Seaſon in which another Dryden 
might have talk'd to bare Benches. 


Jam not ſo Muſe-ridden as to. ſuffer any Trifle of 


this Nature ta encroach on my Profeſſion, and tho? 


Poetry (the Delight and Ornament of the greateſt 


Men in all Ages) ſhall continue my darling Miſtreſs, * 


my Intention is never to wed her, Intereſt forbids 
the Banes. As I never deſign to bring a 


O 


the Stage any more of my Scribling, I add not 


Aſſeverations which always carry with them an Air 
rather of Paſſion than Reaſon. 8 
The Merits of this Play I know are not great, 


nay, I am ſenſible there are wanting two of the bright--. 


* — 


eſt Characteriſticks of M dern Comedy (Lewd Plot 
ans e:) However, without either of: 


theſe it has had the.g tune to d Ps 
inſtruct. As for Irregularities, particularly the Dif- 
too much oblig'd to, for the Author not to reward. I 

| refer you to theſe two Lines in the Prologue, 


2 The Criticł's Teſt, he cannot, dares not ſtand, "OE 
N Bun begs Correction with a gentle Hand-. x : 


gain on. 


ood Fortune to divert, and Lhope: 


covery of the Maid's Family, whom the Mittreis was. 
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Riſe Apollo's Sons, retreive the Sta 
Let Comic Wit return, and Tragi 
Bricannia's Genius mot ſo far declin'd, | 
But [till her Bards can charm the Ear, and cui. | 
A moral School the Theatre ſhall prove, 
To check unmanly Vice, and lawleſs Lose. 
The Poet's Pen nor Age, nor Sex ſhall ſpare, |; 
From the old Miſer, to the ſquandring Heir. [. 


From Avarice at Threeſcore, and brutal Fires, 
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1% To blooming Beauties Pride, and looſe Deſires. 

ql Inſtructive Satyr ſhall the Town Sur ve, 

Jl And draw its Monſters in each artful Play: 


ſt The Fop, the Rake, the Country Squire and Cit, © 
1 The real Blockhead and conteited Pit. 
. The Tilting Miſtreſs and the Faithleſs Wife 

1 Shall ſee themſelves all painted to the Life. 

a Folly and Vice, ſhall firſt your Laughter move, Cs 
| And then be ſacrifi cd to vertuous Love. ! 1 
Whilſt all the Graces of the comick Muſe, 112 
Shall in each Scene, 4 thouſand Charms infafe. 

| As for the Play that's offer'd you to Night, 
| Our Author hopes "twill give you ſome Delight,  * 
1 The Criticks Teſt, he cannot dares not fend, | 
1 But begs Correction with a gentle Hand- | 
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A PROLOGUE. deſign'd to be 
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©| » ſpoke” at Chriſtmaſs laſt, this Play bein 


2 l 
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then in Rehearſal. 


Ong has Parnaſſus ruſt Complaints preferr'd 
L Nail the b the dancing Herd. . 1 
1 he Sons of Wit have long your Favour . 0 e 
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Whilſt jour profuſeneſs is the Euuuchs boaſt, 
And Fops cut Capers at the Poets coſt, 
(37% hangs its Head, whilft the ſelf-murd'ring Stage, 


No more refines, no more inſtructs the Age. 


Me ſee 2 forſaken once 4 Tear, 
| For Drolls and Puppets, at fam'd Smithfield Fair: 

| More rational Diverſion there you find, 

Than is afforded by that fluttering kind , 

| Tho) th Action's brutal and the Jeſter vile, 

| This may a Moral leave, and that a Smile. 

But there before hand you are ſure to meet, 0 q! 

Tho ner ſo fine, an uſeleſs, witleſs Treat. 

is at your Door the Blame is juſtly throne, 0 

Hrone. 
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Who force the Stage on Follies not her own, 


And make a tumbling Booth of Wit's high 
To what you like we muſt of courſe ſubmit, 
We dare not quarrel with 4 crowded Pit. 
Tho? this be the neglected Drama's State, 
Our Author boldly * 5 on his Fate: 
Attempts to. pleaſe you without Sung or Dance, 
Without Italian Airs, or Steps from France, 
Bat if of theſe your Fondneſs ſtill remain, 
If you perſift to damn the Comick Strain, 
Aud make the Poets Thought and Labour vain, 
Tour Cenſures fhall not drive him to Deſpair, 
= fill om Patience can his 27 ear. 
an ſee the gentle Song- ſick Mili ſop fleer, 
Aud 4 0 Tos, kd you is here? 
Return fair Tofts and heavenly Lepine 
Give me ſoft Muſick in your tuneful Scene, 
Oh! my Ears martyr'd and JI die 0'th* Spleen. 
Not that he wainly thinks the Criticks Eye, 
No Faults, no Slips, no Blemiſhes can ſpy: 
But to their Judgment he reſigns his Cauſe, 
_ "And to Indulgence there, muſt ove Applaaſe. 


Dramatis Perſon. 


M E. N. 


7 


CIR David Fancy, Mr. Johnſon. 
Beauford, Mr. Powell. 
Gaylove, P Mr. Mills. 
Squire Empty, 5 Mr. Bullock. 
Roger Servant to Sir David. Mr. Norris. 
Nicholas Servant to Empty. Mr. Bright. 
Boy. 
WOMEN. 
Lady Fancy. __ Mrs. Knight. 
Harriot. Mrs. Braaſbam. 
Charlot. Mrs. Bichnell. 
Servants, Cc. 


THE 


DISAPPOINTMENT: 


OR, THE 


| Maid's the Miſtreſs, 


A C T I. 4 Sir David's H uſe. 


Enter Sir David Fancy, Harriot «1d Charlot. 
Sir Da. HO U ſhalt marry him I ay. 
firſt, 


_ ſtrangely perverſe ? 

Har. What can make you fo *predigiouſly obſtinate? 
Sir Da. I do all for thy good, Daughter. 

Har, I'll do for my ſelf much better, Father. 

Sir Da. You are extravagantly pert, Madam. 

Har. You are unreaſonably ſevere, Sir. 

Sir Da. Pray let me argue with you a little, Madam. 


Har. Pray give me leave then to anſwer in my 


Turn, Sir. 
Sir Da. Have You a Mind to be a Beggar? 5 


„ No. . Sir Da. 
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Her. I'm reſolv d Pldie a Maid 
Sir Da. What van make thee ſo 
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2 The Maid the Miſtreſs. 
2 Sir Da. Have you an Inclination to walk the Streets, 
with. one Child in your Arms, and another at your 
Back, begging Charity, when you know there is none 
ſtiring 4 | ME: EY | * 
Har. No. ; i 
Sir Da. Would you have your Family ruin'd ? 
Har. No. e B N N - 1 C4 
Sir Da. Then liſten with Attention. Wa 
18 Har, Moſt profoundly. 5 
1 Sir Da. You know your Unkle Friendly) when he 


E . 
11 
_ . 
„ 
' 


marry him, that then the 100001. ſhall be paid as a 
| Relation to your Unkle Friendly by Marriage. 
EI 


ling jealous Coxcomb? A Monaſtery's the Univerſe t 


is for ever plaguing his Wife with unreaſonable Whim- 
- ſeys, till he e hi 
S'life Pl] not endure it for Father, Freinds, or all my 
Kindred.. E r 
Sir De. But the Money, Child. 


S, 
* — 
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- ö died left you in his Will 100001. which is in my poſ- 
1 ſeſſion, upon Condition you conſented to marry Squire 
I; Empty of Ejſex in ſix Months after his Death. 

19 i Har. Proceed. by 5 | | 
* | Sir Da. It further ſays, that if you don't conſent to 


Legacy to the aforeſaid Squire Empty, he being a near 
Har. And for this Reaſon T muſt not chuſe where. 
Sir Da. Why would you: have me deliver 10000 l. 


out of my Pocket? for the Squire will ſue me for 
roooo-l, and mult; I give you as much more to ſatiſ- 


.fy your whimſical Inclinations when you marry to 
another ? hh 5 


Har. And wou'd you have me deliver my Perſon, 
my Liberty, and eternal Quiet, into the Arms of one 
I never faw, that for ought I know, may be a Com- 
poſition made up of Diſeaſes, or ſome ſneaking ſnive- 


provokes her at laſt to make him one. 


Hir. 
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2. jealous Husband ; who for fear of being a Cuckold 
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The Maid the Miftreſs. 3 
Har. But the Man, Father. 9 85 8 
Sir Da. Is a handſome Man. 

Har. How do I know that? 

Sir Da. You ſhall know preſently—— 
Har. But I'm already provided, Sir. 
Sir Da. The Devil! with whom? | 
Har. A mighty pretty Fellow, Father, no Beggar, 


no Rake, no Wretch that will marry unſight unleen, 
but one that has generouſly woed me, vioriouſly 


won my Heart, and triumphantly ſhall wed my Per- 
fon. What do you fay to that now, Father? + 
Sir Da. That thou ſhalt not fee Daylight, till Age 
has made thee paſt being wanton, and thy amorous 
Deſires as much a Stranger to thee as thy Duty. 
Har. I am ſorry, Sir, to ſee you in this Paſſion, and 
am the moſt- unwilling Creature in the World to put 
you out of Humour, therefore ſince you reſolve. to 
marry me to a Man I never ſaw, may I make bold 


to crave his Character? 


Sir Da. Why as pretty a young Fellow as ever 


manur'd his own Land, he knows how to live well 


every Day in the Week without ſpending one Far- 
thing of Money, barely by paying Viſits to his Te- 
nants, and has ſuch an Aſcendant over all, the Peo- 
ple about him, that he can force his Taylor to 
make him two Suits a Year Gratis, or puniſh him 
with the Loſs of the Cuſtom of the Knight of the 

A 5 5 
Har. Will his marrying into your Family get you 

. duration or Honour? N 
ir Da. I care not for Reputation. I'm rich, and 
uch are honeſt, for the Poor dare not ſay other- 
and we have more Wit than to fall out with 
mother. wee 5 5 | 
. But where is your Honour, Father? 


B 2 en 


4 The Maid's the Miſtreſs, 
Sir Da, Money will purchaſe Honour, and as Times 
go now you may buy a Penny-worth at the Herauld's. 
Office. 8 7 | 
Har. Sir, you were born a Gentleman. 

Sir Da. 1 was. NE 8 

Har. And formerly behav'd your felf as ſuch. 

Sir Da. I did, till Intereſt became Intereſt upon In- 
tereſt, and Fortune left Honeſty in the Lurch. 

Har. Then let me humbly ſay, I love your Perſon; 
I pay you the Duty of a Daughter, and wiſh that 
you would grant a Bleſſing too, for when Par heard 
I ſhall deſerve it. You ftrive to join me with a Clod 
of Earth, a moving Lump of Clay. without a Soul, 
whilſt yon deny to me my only Wiſh, my Beauford. 
Nay ſtart not at his Name; what is there in him that 
you find ſo odious? Is he not young ? Yes. Handſome. 


" 
1 


Tes. Did he ever manure his own Land ? No. Did 


he ever rack his poor Tenants by living on 'em? No. 
Did he ever deſire his Taylor to make him Clothes 


gratis? No. Has he not to help the diſtreſs'd run out 


great Part of his Eftate ? Jes. Has he not grievd: 
toiſee a worthy Gentleman caſhier'd when the War has 


— 


had no Buſineſs for him, and ſaid, Dear Friend take 
all I have about me, and come to me again ? Yes. 


Has he not to maintain theſe noble Points of Genero- 


0 


ſity taken Money of you, and allow'd you 30 per 


Cent. 
Sir Da. Why | | 
Har. Yes. 9 DE 
Sir Da. But Huſſy, will theſe Ways ever inable him 
to build an Hoſpital after his Death. N a 


. 


Har. No: But he has built eternal Monuments to 
his Memory while he Lives „ 

Sir Da. Lou are not ſenſible what he is. 
Har. But I hope I ſhall be, when I am married 


Sir Da. 
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sir Da, A wild young Fellow.” By MM 
Har. Ay, Father, A 1 Fellow, thereꝰ I the Charm 1 
oor.” 1 
Sir Da. Well in ſhort, 1 1 will not fuſer i it. 0 „ ; 
Har. That may be. 10 | | 
Sir Da. Nor ſhall you. marry, him. etl 200 0 h = | 
Har. Ot that muſt be. ey 


Sir Da. He'll ruin you. 
Har. Pſhaw that can never be, for ſhe deferves to 


ſtarve that can't referye ſomething for her own Main- 
tenance N 
r tell you, Minx, you are yet under my 85 | 
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Care, and I will provide for you. 


Har. I _ providing one will do it better. 5 =_ 
Sir Da. And when you do marry. . 4 
Har. Which certainly I will. * F 4 
Sir Da. I'll make you chuſe. ALS 1 
Har. I have done that already. . 64 
Sir Da. One that I like. | 0 Y 


Har. Nay then come doleful Death. | 
1 oy Fie, Madam, why will you vex your Father WW 

ius 

Har. Why will my Father vex me ehws; to marry 
me to a Man I never ſaw, eſpecially when I have 
engag'd my ſelf already. ll go Chamber-Maid to ſome 
Governours Lady of a Plantation firſt. 

Char. Would you undo your ſelf, Madam, marry a 
Roiſter, a Reprobate, one that makes Debau- 
chery his Buſineſs, and has ruin'd the Reputation 
of ſo many Women, that there's ſcarce a Citizens 
Wife dares appear publickly in her Husband's Shop; a 
walking Veſſel eternally 61d with Wine and Wick- 
edneſs, that has not Senſe egouglt tt to uſe 4 Woman 
as he ſhould do. 
Her. What are you againft r me x 


Char. 
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Char. *Tis every ones Duty to be againſt you, when 
you run headlong to Deſtructio «© © 
Sir Da. A diſcreet Girl by my Life, I ever lov'd her, 
DUENOM LABS 8 
Char. Your Father, Madam, is a wiſe Gentleman, and 
JJ MEE EIEITES.: 
Har. Madam, the beſt Advice I can give you, is to 
ave off your Impertinence ; I love for Love, and Beau- 
ford I will have, tho! I were forc'd to maintain him, by 
trucking China for old Cloaths. A Man's a Man, and 
the World's wide enough to hold more married Couples 
than are in it; therefore, Father, fret and chafe, and 
foam and ſtorm, I'm a free-born Engliſhwoman, and 
won't be debarr'd of my Liberty. 3 
Sir Da..She*'ll put me out of Patience, come thou 
ſhalt marry him. IT Se 
Har. Not I. 


© Sir Da. Tl turn you out of Doors then. . 


Har. You won't. 
. 
Hu. Indeed you wow't. 
e 
Har. Becauſe I have a Mind you ſhould. 
- Sir Da. You have? 
Har, I have. A 
Sir Da. Indeed? \ 
Sir Da. Thou art a Pet Baggage, my Patience s 
quite tir'd. Stand aſide Malipert. Come hither Char 
lot. I find tho? thou art young, thou art a Girl of D' 
cretion, therefore I deſire thee to watch this wan 
Baggage, for thou know'ſt I have Plague enough to 
nage i Wife. : 


Char. Let me alone, Sir, I know the Spark her 
leads her to, but be aſſured, Sir, in ſpight of ß 
Obſtinacy, you ſhall fee Tl make her do what | 


o 


her ere we part. 


3 — Ss * — — 


fails. the." Mifreſor 


Sir Da. My dear Charlyt, I leave all to thy Care, I 


expect the Squire every Moment, and have no Depens, 


dance of bringing this to bear, without thy Help. Har- 
kee fair Jady, Lam at preſent engag'd, but expect at my 
Return What do you ſmile; —— Huſſy, 1 can be in 
2 Paſſion, tho? 1 believo you'll hardly 15 mine a lo- 
ving bac, rr: (Sir David ſtands aſide. 
Char. Come, Madam, are you prepared to go to your 
Chamber, you know the ſtrict Command I have to take 
Care of you, and I dare not diſobey my Orders. 
Har. And are you really what you ſeem, Charlot. 


Char. 1 follow the Way of the World, Madam, your 


Father has promis d to be my Friend, and Friendſhip's ſo 


ſcarce a Commiodity thar Pm ford to take up wünede . 


firſt fair Offer. 105 
Har. Well, Mrs. Charlot, then 1 perceive you ard re- 
ſolv'd to be my Jaylor, if ſo, adieu iaste Ball Tlays and 


harmleſs Intrigues in a Vizard. 

Char. No, nor no more of what yeu call ingoceht 
Gayety, that's going diſguisd into the Middle Gallery 
of the Play-houte, and banter Fools out of their Senſes, 


till the Scandal of your being known, works you out 
of your Reputation. 


Sir Da. A brave Girl, | Part IE me thankfut my 


Daughter's in ſafe Hands, I wiſh I had as Soda Guar- 
dian for my Wife. 175 Goes off. 
Char. Ha old Fox, were you ſo. cunning, I'll take Care 
to prevent your liſtning any farther this time. | 
hs [Shuts the Door. 
Come, Madam, are you for walking to the Apartment 
aſſign'd you, you know your Father and Mother - in- 
Law keep Poſſeſfion of the other Part of the Houle; . 
the, Where your Ladyſhip pleaſes Madam. 


[Carteſing ent. 


Par. Slife do you make a Jeſt of me— N ay 


then lookee that very Cloſet is your Priſon, and when 
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8 The Maids the Miſtreſs. 


I think it fr your Ladyſhip ſhall walk and take the 
Air. C.“Curteſi ng very OW: 9. 
- Har. Prithee do What thou wilt. | 
. = Char. And fo I will.CCharlot opens the cia. Door: | 
| Har. Ha! 3 and as Harriott 5s going in 


| C Beautford weets her ſhe ſtarts. s 
Beau. Am 1 ſo frightful to you, Madam ? 75 


W In the name of Wonder how came vou hi- | 
| e . 
i ä ths Aſſiſtance of this Guide; ſhe that be⸗ 0. 


If fore your Father ſeem'd our Foe, did cunningly deviſe b 
* it for our Iatereſt. 


11 Har. Art thou in | Barnigft Charlor? | 
1/8 Char. Don't you ſee the Proof plain before your 
. Eyes, Madam? Yet you took it ill that I ſided with 
11 your Father. O! Madam, *tis in Love, as in War, 
Wi; your Spies muſt be in the Enemies Intereſt, or you'll 
E never get true Intelligence. 
| | Beau. She ſays true, Madam, and Lovers, like Ge- 
| nerals, ſhould make Advantage of the firſt Opportuni- 
ty, leaft too much Conſideration ſhould render a well 
i |. , laid Deſign fruitleſs. = 
| Har. But, noble Sir, we ought to call a Council of 
1 War firſt, and examine, whether or not the Enterprize 
1' is feaſible. 
„ Beau. My pretty little Commander, Who wou'd you 
make your General Officers: 
Har. Why, firſt there ſhow'd be my Father. 

Beau. How! 

Har. mw I only fay there ſhowd be. - 2 

Beau. What think You then of Cupid, that great 


ah Es acts. > A 


—— 
* * 


and powerful Commander of all Hearts. 

Har. O! A little blind ſtragling Urching, as un- 
ſteady as his Votaries, you'l'n never know Where cer- 
tainly to find . £45 


'E 
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Char. Well I perceive, you Lovers haye many pret- 
ty things to fay, therefore Pl ſtand, -Centry at the 
. Door, leaſt . Father ſhou'd return and {poil the 
Scene. [Exit Charlot. 
Har. My dear Charlot, wel, Mr. Bea uford, 1 per- 
ceive it will be as troubleſome as unneceſſary to deny 
Inclination after ſo; many Proofs I have given of it, 
therefore I'Il take you as my chief Councellor— 


How wou'd you adviſe me in this Caſe? You Ws 
heard my Fathers Reſolution not to give me one Pen- 


ny of Portion, and kat my Vacs. Legacy will be 
forfeited. 

Beau. Periſh all mercenary "hs do you think 1 
ever courted your Fortune? No your Per on and 1 
tue is all I covered. 


vi Y 


But take .the Opportunity of yur! Maid's dee 
1 quit this Place immediately. - ap 

Har. And whither then? | 

Beau. To the Prieſt. 

Har. For what? 
Beau. To put an End to our Fears, and. take fall 
Poſſeſſion of our Happineſs.  :- - 
Har. But ſuppoſe, Beauford, you ſhou'd,; commit a 


raſh Fault, and afterwards upon a mature. Delihera- 
tion repent, for ſo it has ha 1 to many, and vou 


know what has been, may be. ee pa 

Beau. Lo ſecure thee, my Dear, the little Fortune 
I have left, III pur it for ag into your own. Poſ- 
ſeſſion. | 


Har. And if you ſhou'd prove unkind, I fog not | 


have the Heart to keep it from thee. 


C : Sa | | | Bray, 
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Beau. Why let the worſt happen, while the Wars 


continue, à young Fellow: can never want Emplay- 
ment. I Enter behind, Sir David and Charlot. 


Char. Nay which Way he got in Heaven knows, 
but juſt as J came to the Stairs- Foot, I ſaw him run 
up. Look you there, Sir, will you believe your own 
Eyes. Now if I had not been your truſty Friend, how 
—_— might you have been depriv'd of your Daugh- 
ter. | 
Sir Da. I'm aſtoniſh'd ; if it was not for fear of 


Hanging, I wou'd cut his Throat. 


Char. Have a little Patience, Sir. 

Har. Well 'tis in vain to think of Happineſs with- 
out you, therefore Pm refolv'd— 0 

Beau. Of what, my Dear? 


Har. To follow you, where ever your Fortune leads 


you, be it to Flanders, Catalonia, Hungary, Tranſivania, 
the Moſſelle, or the Rhine; III liſt my ſelf under your 
Banner, ”-: -- hs 

Beau. My little Charmer, Wealth compar'd to thee, 
laid in the Balance of thy generous Vertue, light as 
x Feather, mounts into the Air, worthleſs as the vile 
Dirt, from whence it came. | 
Har. You ſee you have a ſtrange Aſcendant over 
me: For I'll truſt my ſelf with you, tho' I'm ſatiſ- 


fi'd you're very wild. 


Beau. A little wild. + ee. 
Har. Nay, ſo am I too: There I find Sympathy 
engages me — Then I know you. brave, which is 
what a Woman ought to love, for her ſelf Defence, 


and tho? you have been prodigal and inconſtant, 


Matrimony may cure you of thoſe Evils, for if you 
go aftray when married, it may provoke me to do. 
fo too, for when our Husbands once prove falſe to 


9 Nature 
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Nature this Bleſſing to our Sex has given, 
We can at//Pleaſure make the Balance even. 


[As they are going off, Sir David meets them. 


Sir Da. Can you ſo, Madam? pe - uid; 


* 


Beau. S'death that Devil has betray'd us. 
Har. My Father! 


Sir Da. Yes, Madam, I thought I Was your Father; 


your Mother has often faid fo, but theſe Times 


Well Lady— You diſobedient Wretch—You wan- 
ton little 2 in Petticoats; can nothing but Beg- 
c 


gary pleaſe you, nothing but Infamy go down with 


vou? ö 
Are you for trudging after a Parcel of looſe Rogues 


in red ? Anſwer me, pretty Mitreſs Chalk and 


Oat-meal. 
Har. Pray, Sir, hear me. 


Sir Da. Hear you Les, Forſooth, hear you talk 
in praiſe of broken Heads, maim'd Limbs and Pover- 


ty.— Pray, Sir will you be pleas'd to quit my Houſe, 
you may for ought I know have a Mind to rob me, 
for to my Knowledge your Circumſtances may in- 
cline you more to my Gold, than my Daughter. _ 
Har. Pray be gone, for in this Paſſion he'll not 
hear one Word of Reaſon. Aſſure your ſelf nothing 
ſhall make me break the Vows I've given you. 
Beau. Well, Sir, I'll take you in a calmer Hour. 
Sir Da. Sir, get you out of my Houſe, and take 


me when you pleaſe. [Exit Beauford. 


I'm reſolv'd Pll bind him over to his good Behavi- 
our and indite him for Robbery into the Bargain. 
Charlt—— 3 | 

Sir Da. My dear, truſty Girl, I'm bound to love 
thee for ever: Had it not been for thee, my Daughter 


Cz had 
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Are you ready, Forſooth, for a Snapſack? 
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had been preferr'd to the Degree of a Granadier's La- 
dy. Pray. take that noble minded Gentlewoman iato 
your Care. Get you in Mrs. Gilflurt, Pl ſpoil your 


Catterwauling. [Exit Harriot aud Charlot. 
7 proteſt I have put my ſelf into a Sweat with Vex- 


ation, I wiſh the Squire were come, for marry him 
{he ſhall or never marry. 


And the beſt way will be to wed her ſtrait, 
Better ten Days too ſoon, than one too late. 
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16 * II. 


Scene a Chamber, another Part of Sir David's 
Houſe. 


Enter Sir David and Roger. 
Sir Da. Oger 

: Rog. Sir. 

Sir Da. How does my Wife? 


Rog. At the old rate, full of heavy Complaints, | 


for her want of Liberty, her Joynter, a Widow's 
Weed, a mourning Coach, and a dead Husband. 

Sir Da. Full of heavy Complaints, I rather believe 
for want of Opportunity to make me a Cuckold. 

Rog. Ah Sir. 

Sir Dr. What doſt thou ſigh for, Roger ? 

Rog. To think that ſo good a Maſter, '* indul- 
gent a Father, and fo kind a Husband, ſhow'd meet 
with fo unworthy a Servant, ſo diſobedient a Daugh- 
ter, and ſo unfaithful a Wife. 


Sir Da. Why, doſt thou think ſne is unfaithſul, 
Reger. 


Rog. Not in Fact yet, Sir, I dare ſwear; I have 


been too watchful. for that. But Im afraid her Mind 
barbours as many Horns, as Smithfield on a Beaſt Mar- 
ket Day. 
Sir Da.. And yet ſhe-complains of Confinement ! * 
Rog. Unreaſonable Weman, ſhe does ! 
Sir Ds. WAY: has ſhe not the Liberty of the Gardens? 
Yes, Sir. 
S b. A. Maid to wait on her ? 
Rog. Moſt. true, Sir. 
Þ Sir De. What Liberty. wou'd ſhe. have more T. 


— 


Kg 


* 


9 
K 

= 
| , 
l {3 
| 8 
4 4 
7. 

itt 
"tg 1 
1 

rl 
Me... 
| 

"x 
1 
W717 
[ o 
4 
1 
= 
4® 
«2:3 

* 

k 

= 

| 


Pf 
* 
. $4 
| 
BJ 
id 
* * 
| 
.. 
1 
= 
1 
Y 
[ 


> + — > 


ont wo com 3 2 


4 * ” . - 
— 3 ent — 
— hex 
= . es 2” 
_- - * > 4 - F 


33 - 


= 4 x 
* 


14 The Maid's the Miſtreſs. 


Rog. She ſhall have none, Sir, but I wou'd feed 
her up with the Hopes, that ſhe may have the more 
Belief in me. 8 

Sir Da. Thanks dear, Roger, prethee ſend her to me. 

Rog. I ſhall, Sir. Ny [Exit Roger. 

Sir Da. Whilſt vain opiniated Fools are fo brainleſs 
to truſt their Wives and Daughters to their own Ma- 


nagements (when Argus had not Eyes enough to guard 


the Chaſtity of one Weman) I have with Prudence 
ſecured my felt of both, by two faithful Servants, the 
one a pretty Girl I took out of the Country, and as 
I'm intorm'd a Gentlewoman; the other is certainly 
the carefulleſt Servant that ever attended a Maſter ; 
and as I am told, has been a Servant to a Maſter 
of Arts at the Univerſity : Then for moral Philofo- 
phy, there's no Man like him. Oh here comes my 
angry Spouſe : A Man wou'd think, by her Garb, 
there was a Balt at Court to Night, and ſhe to 
perform the Offioe of Chief Lady of the Ceremo- 


nies. 


Enter Roger and Lad) Fancy. 


How doſt thou do, my Dear? | 
L. Fa. My Dear! prethee Dear me no Dears, un- 
leſs you have more than Words to pleaſe me with 


all. | | 5 5 

Sir Da. If there be any thing in my Power to pleaſe 
thee, thou ſha't have it, therefore tell me what ' tis, 
Child. gi + Ns. oo 

L. Fa. A Husband. 

Sir Da. Am not I one, Honey? 

L. Fa. No. AER | 

Sir Da. Good lack! What am I then? | 

L. Fa. My Jaylor, the eternal Robber of my Quiet. 
my Husband, 8'life! you are worſe than an Under- 
8. he'll ſtay till you are dead before he makes 
5 | En- 
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Enquiry how you ſhou'd be buried; but Pm ſhut up 
in my Coffin, before any Doctor can preſcribe a Re- 
medy for my Sickneſs. | | 

Sir Da. Woman, thou provok'ſt me to ſpeak plain to 
thee. Do not think I will ſuffer thee to uſe me thus. 

La. Fa. Man, I will take the Liberty to tell thee, it is not 
human in you, to treat me thus; if you had any Humani- 


ty in you, you'd be aſham'd to uſe a Wife ſo baſely, with 
your needleſs odious Jealouſy. It wou'd make a Wife rob 


her Husband, ruin his Reputation, diſhonour his Family, 


abuſe his Bed, and — 
Sir Da. How, Madam 
La. Fa. S'life! *twou'd provoke a Saint and Iam 
but a Woman. 1 


Sir Da. Ay, thou art a Woman, and an ungrateful 


Woman too! 


La. Fa. In what, Sir? \ 

Sir Da. Have I not ever expreſs'd Love to you? 
La. Fa. In Words. 9 5 x; 
Sir Da. Have I not offerid thee all Lm worth? 

La. Fa. In Words. | 
Sir Da. And what Returns do J deſerve for all this? 
La. Fa. Words, Words, Words. | 
Sir Da. Why you——Sdheartlikins, I had like to have 

Sworn. Prithee Roper, do thou take her to task, ſee 

what your moral Philoſophy can do with her ? Read her 

a Paragraph or two of Seneca, the Dead perhaps may 

prevail upon her, but I'm afraid the Living will beſiege 

her to little Purpoſe, unleſs they can blow up that im» 
pregnable Fortreſs her Tongue. 5 
[ Exit Six David. Roger looks at the Door. 

La. Fa. Is he gone, Roger ? yy | 


5 


| Rog. Safe for two Hours to my Knowledge, Ma- 


dam: 
La. Fa. Then will you be pleas'd to inſtruct me, Mr. 
Rager, in ſome of your Moral Philoſophy; for that's the 


Leſſon 
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16 The Maid's the Miftreſs. 
Lefſon I find my Husband deſigns you my InſtruQor 
for. 2 | 

Rog. I can't teh, Madam, what he deſigns; but the 
e I would ſet before you, ſhould be natural Philo- 
1 3 

La. Fa. No, pray, Sir, paint me out ſome of your nice 
Rules, and Inſtructions how I can patiently bear a rigid 
Husband's hard Uſage, Want of Company, and a cloſe 
Confinement, even from Part of my own Family. 

Rog. Why indeed, Madam, to paint Philoſophy truly, 
is to preſent a beautiful Lady, with a Diſh of ſour Meat, 
which your tender Stomach can never digeſt: Moral 


Philoſophy is a kind of Art quite contrary to your Con- 
ſtitution: It will inſtead of retaining Beauty on that An- 


gelical Face, plant the ſad Reſemblance of fourſcore, 

with the Wrinkles thereunto appertaining : It's a meer 

Contradiction to all Pleaſure, and perfectly denies the 

Uſe of our Senſes. e 
La. Fa. O fie upon it. N e oo 

Rog. Inſtead of rich - Cloaths, coſtly Jewels, gilr 

Coaches, Balls, Plays, Masks and other Diverſions, you 


muſt be content with a black Veil, the Livery of Grief 


and Sorrow; you muſt feed upon Sighs, and drink no- 
thing but Tears, and make your Day as dark as Night. 
If you can like this Way of Living, Madam, I' read 
Philoſophy to you. OT 15 be 

La. Fa. Not I.“ | TO TER 

Rog. Here's a Letter, there's a Lecture of Love 
from Mr. Gaylove, there's not a Line in't, but is able to 
confound the largeſt Volume of Philoſophy that ever 
——_— ce 

La. Fa. O good Roger, give it me quickly. 5 
„ {Gives her the Letter, ſhe reads it. 
Dear Roger, run quickly to him, deſire him with all 
ſpeed to come to me, for I'm impatient till I ſee him. 
Rog. I fly, Madam. [Exit Roger. 
TT La. Fa. 


LF 


and throws off the Man on purpoſe to appear a Brute. 


* 
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Fa. WellHusband, you may thank yourſelf if myVertue 
prove not as firm as your Jealouſie; I may be apt to make 
you a ſcurvy Return for the paſt Injuries I have recciv'd. 
I muſt plague you, Husband, and no Man more proper to 
be made a Fool of, than he that deſigns wrong to another, 


[ Ex#t, 
Scene the Street. . 


Roger rraſſine the Stage, Charlot calls to him from the 


Window. 


Char. Hiſt, Mr. Roger. 

Rog. Madam. CVVT 
Char. Deliver that Letter to Mr. Beanford the Mo- 
ment you ſee him; I dare not hold any longer Diſ- 
courſe with you——_ 

Rog. I'm gone, Madam. 


Scene changes to Gaylove's Lodgings. 
4 . _ Gaylove reading. - 


Gay. Love in Exceſs, does to a Torment turn, 
And what at firſt but warm d, begins to burn. 


Why what unſavory Stuffs this? Did I ever think 
I ſhou'd arrive to ſuch a Degree of Folly, as to write 
Verſes, but what's worſe, that I ſhou'd unluckily fall 
in love with another Man's Wife. Why is that new! 
But by your Favour Charles, *tis not ſo very honoura- 
ble, and by your Favour Conſcience, tis very neceſ- 


ſary for my. Quiet, ſince I can ſcarce eat, drink, or 


neg widens; peg her. Well, ll een turn to 
another Subject, for Conſcience, and unlawful Love 
will make but a very hy Argument. = 
| | | . : B- - 
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Enter Boy. 


Bey. he.” Mr.. Beauford. 
Gay. Deſire him to walk in: A Friend's Converſa. 


tion is diverting to a brain-ſick- Lover. 5 


Enter Beauford.. 


Goodmorrow, Ned, I did not think to have ſeen you 
at my Lodging, conſidering how deſperately Love 
purfues you, and Matrimony: lies. perdue to lay hold; 
of you; What's. the. — Nea, thou look'ſt fs me- 
lancholy! 2 | 

Beau. S'death, trick'd by a Gul. 0 | 

Gay. So, ſo, if ſhe has Tricks before Marriage, She'll: 
certainly be a true Gameſter afterwards. 

Beau. Who wou'd put Truſt in a Woman? 

Gay. I wou'd, as far as my Perſon went, provided 
I. was not bound fo. faſt but I cou'd. at my Pleaſure. 


| unlooſe it. 


Beau. I mean ga jilting Woman. 
Gay. I mean any Woman that's handſome and obli- 


ging. But has Harriot prov'd falſe to you at laſt. 


Bean, She falle !“ 
G. Why, what wet Eel. haft thou got * the Tail 


then. 
Beau. Her Ma - 
Gay. Ay, Fairti ſhe's very pretty, I faw ms once 


from the Aale. 


Beau. Has been the falſeſt Creature.. | 

Gay. What promis'd you a Nights. Lodging, and 
never kept her Word: with you. I ſuppoſe. ID 
Beau. Prethee leave off your brutiſh Opinion. 

Gay. Prethee leave off your whimſical Riddles, and 
tell me in plain Engliſh, what you're talking about. 
Beau. Why that Maid. 1 
Ga. Go on. 5 Beas, . 


Beau. Is a Jilt. | 

Gay. 'That may be the Reaſon of her being a Maid 
ſo long, ſhe's a true Town Coquet, tempts you with 
a Shadow, but keeps the Subſtance out of your poſ- 
ſeſſion— but to the purpoſe. | 
Bean. She ſent for me, and at my firſt coming, 
being ſurpriz'd by the Father, ſhe lock'd me into a 
Cloſet. g 25 . 

Gay. Very diſcreetly done in my Opinion. 

Beau. When the Father was gone, ſhe let me out, 
and bleſt me with the Converſation of my deat 
Harriot. e 1 

Gay. As far as I can perceive then, ſhe has only 
Jilted the Father. 5 tr 

Beau, But when we were upon the Brink of hap- 
pineſs, when we had ſeal'd our Loves by mutual 
Vows, when we had both reſolv'd to ſhare one Fate 
ſhe baſely brought the Father and. betray'd us. 

Gay. And what was the Conſequence ? 

Beau. Why, I was turn'd out of Doors, #ad poor 
Harriet is confin'd cloſe Priſoner. F 
Gay. Faith, Nea, Pm forry to hear this, but hang it, 
never let Love get the better of thee, I'm in love, 


nay deſperately in love, I love even to Dotage, for 


Pm turn'd Poet, and make love Verſes, yet for 
.all that ſhou'd. 1 be diſappointed the Torment ſhou'd 
ne'er be fo great, as to put me in a Feaver. 0 

Beau. Nay, I dare ſwear thou'rt a general Lover, 
and few Women come amiſs to thee. N 

Gay. Why, I've known the Time, Ned, when your 
Converſation wou'd not have put you to nice Scru— 


ples, and clean Linen, where a Guinea might have 


made you welcome both at coming and going wou'sd. 
have been a ſufficient Temptation to you. 
Beas. Formerly I mult confeſs I never let the Diſ- 


caſe of Love go too far. . If I found my ſelf inſnared, 


D 2 | and 
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and the Perſon who caught me refus'd a kind. Li- 
berty, a brisk Bottle or two, with a freſh; Damſel, 
was ever an approv'd Remedy, but ſince the firft 
Moment I ſaw Harriot, that [once] never failing Cor- 
dial Wine, juſt gives me eaſe for the preſent, and 
like cooling Liquors in a Morning, after. a ſtrong. De- 
bauch over Night, makes me bur doz'd and feveriſh 
211-06 AMY ARE. oy 
Gay. Truely we are very prettily metamorphos'd, 
the Bottle does. but very little Good upon me neither. 
But you ſtand fair for a Cure, your Miſtreſs owns 
her Love ro you, ſtands in defiance of her Father, 
and reſolves vi & armis to give you the Poſſeſſion. of 
her Perſon. ED . „ 
Beau. And he reſolv'd vi & armis, to keep Poſſeſſion 
of her Portion. 4 | — 85 
Gay. But you have the Law to right you in that. 
Beau. The Law ! He that goes to Law for his Wife's, 
Portion, may as well go to Hazatd, to know whether 
his Eitate ſhall be his own or not. 


Eater Roger. 


., Ah Monſieur Roger, what News? Is there any 
Hopes fi 5 
Rog. Your Buſineſs is done, Sir, ſhe ask'd me a 
thouland Queſtions about you, whether you was not 
the handſome Gentleman, that paſs'd by the Door ſo 
often, and gave ſo many dumb Signs of your Paſ- 
ſton. | | 
Gay. Art {ure the aw; a ² on 
Rog. Saw you. Yes, Sir, ſhe, {aid ſhe faw you. once 
at Church too. . 40 Foy 
Gay. Tis true, ſhe view'd me, and I view'd her. 
Reg, Right, Si- L enn 
" Gay. At laſt ſhe bluſh'd and then look'd down. 
| | | | Rog. 


— 


— 
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Ay, that''Bluſh:; Ah, Sir, if you out but 
Kad that luft truely. 8 ** het 10, 
Beau. Hearket Gaylove, does your Lava lie that 
Way? Will no Veniſen ſerve you but what's run out 
of another Man's Park, come, come you may ; break 
your Neck in the purſuit, hut you'll; never be Maſter 
of the Game. | 

Rog. Mr. Beauford, your moſt humble Servant. 
Beau. Yours good Mr. Roger, without doubt you are 
a faithful Servanr, for ybur Maſter puts Wont Confi- 

dence in you=—, T 
Rog. So does your Miſtreſs too, Sir, or ſhedinever 
have intruſted me with this. kes bim 4 Letter. 
Beau. Ha! from my dear Harriot. N Rana. 
Have juſt time to tell ou, Charlot is ; faithfals 3 
1 ſhe has done, was only to gain greater Belief with my 
Father, make what haſt .you can to ſee me, the Fool de- 
ſen'd for my Torment ( 7 am informd) is ws to 182 

and I want your ſpeedy Aſſiſtance. © 

Tou ma] tru Roger, for. he's very feiful. 

; _ Tours, and yours only whilſt 
I am Harriot. 


Dear Roger there's for thy pains, and PH this Moment 
obey the Summons, 

Gay. Why how now, Ned, you ſeem tranſpotted. 

Beau. I am ſo; Love and Fortune have kindly un- 
dertaken to make me the happieſt Creature in the 
Univerſe, if the arrival of this Coxcomb, put no Bar 
between me and my Hopes. 
Rog. What Coxcomb, Sir? 

Beau. Wh mln haſt thou heard nothing of a Rival, 
. LN neu ee too with the Vathor. 9H 
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Rog. Not I, by the Honour of Pumping. Pray, Sir, 


what is he? | ; 
Beau. A Fool. © 90h T9054)  SOaTENTT d 
Rog. A lack a day; you're loſt then, Sir, he*Nl carry her, 
poſitively carry her: It I werein love, Pd rather have 
all the Philoſophers of both Univerſities rival me than 


14 


one Fool. | 

Gay. Why fo Roger? 55 . 
Rag. Why fo, Sir? Are not you ſenſible a Wqman de- 
lights in nothing fo much as her own Will, and can you 
Imagine any thing but a Fool would give it her, will 
not a Woman expect intolerable Ceremonies and Atten- 
dance, and who do you ſuppoſe but a Fool would wait 
L on her: A Woman in ſhort, loves nothing but Babies, 
an_ Fools are the fitteſt things to be play'd with by 

An.. d D 0288 19 OP Ky 4% 1 = 

Bead. An Nees vnd this is a rich Fool. 
Roger. Whaw, whaw, if you were Emperour of China, 
and a wiſe Man, I would not have you pretend to ftand 

againſt him. But where is this Fool? 


© 


ha 3 
Beau. quſt come to Town in Order to marry Herriot. 


Rog. Murder him, murder him, there's no other Way 
if you love your Miſtreſs, you'd better have the Gallows 
than a Fool between you and her, run him through the 
Guts. 8 
Head. Hie, Rogen. 

Rog. Piſtol him. 

Gay. And be hang'd for him. 
Rag. No matter : Broil him. 
Beuu. Good Roger. 


Rog. Carbonado him. i ee 
Beau. Why Roger? i 
Rog. Mince him. 35 3 


A 


i. Prixhee hear me. 

Rog. None of theſe: ſufficient: Then marry him to an 
old Woman, I'd tain have the Dog ſeverely puniſh'd 
| : „ Bean, 


s 
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Bead. Good Mr. Roger be pleas'd to hear me a little. 
Rog. Ay, Sir, with all pay Heart, But this curs'd 


Fool has put me into a perfe Agony. : 
Beau. Go you before and acquaint Charlot, that I am 


this Moment coming to wait on her Lady, and receive 
her Command. ov 

Gay. And tell your Lady, that I burn with Impatience, 
till I have kiſt her Hand: And mIE hear, Roger, take 
Care the Coaſt he clear. 

Rog. As I'm a Man of 8 Gentlemen, PI be. 

Kual to a Tittle.— But this Fool—— , - 
Beau. O let me alone. with, him, Roger. 
LExit Roger. | 

Well, Chantts, oi 041 are bound different Ways, I'm in 
the haste Kean Love, that dear unſpotted Jewel! 
The only. Treaſure a Man ought to be covetous; 19+ 
whilſt. you follow the. Chace of 2 a wanton Paſſion, 
care not who takes the Game after you have run it. 
down. A little Conſideration I believe might cure your 


raving * but. Ws dale wil A pormin 0 0 
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bu Er, thought all the Reward you Gay 
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Scene Sir David Fancy's Houſe. 62403 2354 


Enter Gaylove and Roger... 
Rog. Ow, Sir, are yon not pleas'd, have not 1 
wrought Matters ts your Wiſhes; 
Gay. Rarely, Roger, but where's the Lady? ? 
Reg. Here comes the Lady, look upon her; Sir, 
theres Eyes, there's Cheeks, there's Lips, Noſe and 
PB = ſ%%%;êͤ¹rſ gd 
DMS. 8% 100%. £ 155351J 9073 wollot uo Aline 
Jugs D0v Balls r ft 07 33h $155 
Madam here's the Gentleman; look upon him, Ma- 
dam, is not he a handſome young Fello w-? If you let 
flip this Opportunity you deſerve no Pity, but ought 
to be ſtill plagu'd with a jealous old Wretch. There's 
one, I hope, Madam, will revenge your Quarrel, view 
him from Head to Foot, a compleat Gentleman, 
when can you hope the like again? TI leave you; 
I know my Office; I'll not be far off when the Dan- 
ger appears, I'll give you the Alarm. Exit. 
La. FA. Now can't I tell what to ſay to him; he's 
a handſome young "Fellow and tis à pity to abuſe 
him ; but he's a wicked young Fellow, and for ought 
EF know, ſhou'd I diſappoint him, it may bring him 
to a Conſideration, and take off the Edge of his va- 
nity,-.-ang. prevent any further Attempts againſt my 
Han r for *tis impoſſible in Love as in a Siege to 
hold out for ever; when the Enemy has a Faction with- 
85 in 
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in the Town. Vertue, Vertue now or never ſupport 
à tottering Votr'y. [aſide] Sir, L need make no Apo- 
logy, but only wiſh 'twere in my power to give you 
a better Entertainment, than this poor Habitation can 
afford. . de <5 515 Fi batt + oY 
Gay. Entertainment, Madam, Angels might feed upon 
theſe balmy Sweets, and own the. Beauties of that Face, 
the Fire of thoſe Eyes ſuperior to their Name, my. Heart 
leaps to my Mouth and thus receives its Welcome LSalu- 
ting her] Sure ſome Enchantreſs dwells here, the Aus 
perfum'd. This ſmall Apartment fills my Soul with 
Delights, more ſoft and moving than e'er I felt before. 
An unwoented Bliſs ſwells every Vein, and Joys un- 
thought of trickle thro? my fired Bloode. 
La. Fa. Bleſs me, you look wild, I muſt call my Ser- 
vants. Lay afraid af. a 
Gay. Afraid of me that love ſo tenderly as I do, 
whoſe Life, whoſe Soul depends upon your Frowns 
or Smiles; all but my Love waits its Deſtiny from 
you, and whatſoever Uſage it receives, will reign im- 
perious in my Breaſt, and as you pleaſe muſt bleſs or kill 
your Lr 1 dls 
La. FA. Lou carry the Liberty I give you too far, I 
deſign'd you only ſome ſhort and innocent Converſation, 
you preſs rudely upon my Inclination : Conſider what 

and who Lam. 3481. oc 
Gay. There's my Excuſe, I kaow the rude Authority 
your Husband claims, and would improve the preſent 
ppy Moment. O let theſe Arms do Juſtice to your in- 
jur'd Beauty, thus claſping thy Celeſtial Form, let youth- 
ful Love and gay Deſire invade your gentle Breaſt, to 
meet in mine the fierceſt Flames that ever Man receiv'd or 
Woman gave. Madam, I know your ill Treatment, and think 
it Pity ſuch Beauty ſhould rb , therefore if you 
E can 
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can think me worthy to be 74 humb ervant 

La. Fa. Dare you make your ſelf worth to be receiv'd 
into my Service. 5 1 

Gay. Dare, Madam but lay your Commands upon. 
me, and if I fail in the Performance 

La. Fa. What would you do firſt ? 

Gay. Why I wou'd fight for you. | 
La. Fs. That would ſignify little, tor I've nothing but 
an old Man to oppoſe you. | 

Gay. Then to ſhew that I do love you, go with me, 
and my Fortune, which is not 1 In leave 

wholly to your Diſpoſe. 

La. Fa. And in a Months time ſend me packing home, 
to make room for ſome Lady of a freſher Date. 

Gay. I ſwear, Madam, ” my unbounded Paſſion, to 
love you and only you, to redeem you from your wreteh- 

it, if you defire it, my native Country, and 


ed Sla 5 QUIT, 
ae with = wherever your Inelination leads you. 
La. Fa. But before I believe you, you'll give me leave 
to try you? i x | 
Gay. Try me in any thing, when I prove falſe, may 
the Curſe of being depriv'd of you light on me. 
1 La. Fa. Yau are reſalv'd to cur ſe, but moderately I 
Gay. Will you not believe me, Madam? 
La. Fa. lam afraid I ſhall believe too much, Sir. 
Gay. And can you love a little. ; ; 
La. Fa. Youprofer ſo nobly, Sir, that twould be in- 
grateful in me, not te endeavour a Retaliation. 
Gay. Let us then loſe no time, my beauteous Chan- 
mer, but prepare the Way with melting Kiſſes. Other 
Lovers have whole Days to ſpend in Paſhons, without 
the Fear or Apprehenſion of a jealous Husband. Let 
me entreat you not to trifle with Moments which if loſt 
may never be obtain'd again. 
La. Fa. Good Sir, not fo violent, I am afraid I nf 
| al- 
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already ventur'd too far, to admit a Stranger whoſe 
Character is totally unknown to me: It brings Con- 

fuſion to my Face, when I conceive what you can't avoid | 
thinkining of a Woman, who permits ſo freely almoſt at 1 
fiſt ſight the laſt Requeſt that can be made. 5 0 1 


Gay. Piſh, this is all unneceſſary with thoſe that know 
what they come about: A Girl of fifteen would not 
make ſo many Hums and Haw's, that has no Know- 

ledge beyond her Baby, and thinks as little of Love, as 

a Lord of paying his Debts, or a Door-keeper of the 

Play Houſe of living upon his Salary, 

La. Fa. Good, Sir a little Patience, the longer you faſt 
the Entertainment will pleaſe the better. 

S Gay. Dear Madam, I ſuppoſe this the Way to your 

| Bed-chamber; we loſe time in talking; if Sir David ſhou'd 

come, he'Il deprive us of the Power of being happy, there- 

fore, Madam, we'll make an End of this troubleſome Diſ- 

pute afterwards, if you pleaſe. [Roger within. ſings. 


The Fonxler came fot 7 by | 
And frighted the Turtles dear, » 
0h ! Such was their crael Fear. a” 


La. Fa. Slife ws Husband's coming. 

Gay. Where ſhall I hide. my (elf, in this Cloſet. 

La. Fa. The Door's lockt, and I han't the Key about 
me, hide your ſelf any where, get under the Table im- 


mediatel 7. He gets under the Table, She 
525 dom on one fide, takes wy 
Enter Sir David aud Roger. C4 Book aud reads. i 


Sir. Da. You're very merry, Roger. 
Rog. I hope there's no harm in an innicent old Song? 
Pll Warrant both your Grandfather and mine have ſung 
it many a time before now. F Sir David fits dows at the 
=» | other end of the Table. 

E 2 > ND. 


Sir. Da. Proy: — is your 9 — in a bettet 
Humour, than when I ſaw you laſt. 

La. Fa. Yes, Sir, I thank my Stars, this Book and fome- 
ſerious Conſiderations. 
Sir DK Why that's very well aid, what Book 18 it 

Child you're reading 

La. Fa. It treats about a Wife's Puty to her Hus- 
band. 

Sir Da. Hey ! and what does it ſay of that, Love ? 

La. Fa. It ſays, my Phumpy, that if a Husband 
ſhou'd at any time be in the Wrong, that the Wife 
ought to bear with Patience, and o by gentle Means, 
to fix him to her Love. [Drawing er Chair cloſe to him. 

Sir. Da. Why ! he ſays well, Paſſion in a Man is 
unbecoming ; f but in Woman. tis intolerable. 
La. Fa. So indeed he fays in another Place, Phumpy. 

Here- Roger, take the Book, and carry it into my 
Chamber. 

Sir Da. And bring me my Book of Accounts, that T 
may look out ſome Work for Jacob Spunge the Bailif, 

[Exit Roger. 

Ah, my Love, thou cant think how Tm rejoic'd at 
thy N to thy Allegiance. 


Enter * 

Rog. Sir I can't find W 
Sir Da. O they are in my counting Houſe, I'l-go 
my ſelf, but hold, now I think on't *tis no matter, 
fet me Pen, Ink and Paper upon the Table, I'll write 
ſome Letters firſt. [La. Fa. lays her Arm about his Neck, 
La. Fa. Indeed you. ſhan't write now, I've a great 


deal to tell you. 

Sir Da. What ist, deareſt? 

Euter Roger, ſets down: Pen, Ink, and 4 
La. Fa. Who d'ye think ſent me. Word 7 ward 


ar Da. 
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Sir Da. 1 don't know. Child. : 
La. Fa. Mrs. Tattlewell (Gaylove takes out 4 Pocket- 
ft Yo, writes while Lady Fancy 
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652-4 eaks, 
Sir Da. Have I not oth all Caballs in my Houſe ? 
When Women meet tis for Miſchief ſake, like Mid- 
Night Witches, they are never without the Devil's 
Retinue to attend them, as Pride, Slander, Hypocri- 
ſh | | 1 75 
115 Fa. O but, Phumpy, I ſent her Word I was in- 
diſpos'd, beſides, if I had had no Inclination to have 
done it, the Book I was reading in, wou'd have gi- 
ven me ſuffident Warning. 
Sir Da. Ah that Book, What ſays that Book? 
La. Fa. Avoid with Care, ſays he, all Company, or 
elſe take care your Husband may. be by. 
Sir Da. A rare Fellow, who ſoever he be. 
La. Fa. For tho you wou'd your ſelf. in Virtue live. 
Some converſation may your Thoughts deceive. . 
Sir Da. A moſt -admirable Man. 
Lai" Fa. Therefore if goa wou'd Honour's Rules obey, 
And from her Paths, wowd not be led aſtray, 
Let none but your own' Husband lead the Way. 
„ ee tves her the Letter, and 
3 Athen gets 2 under the Table and 
EY. be SY 
Sir Da. Oh this Poet, what wou'd I give to be 
acquainted with this Poet, had he dedicated. his Book 
to. me, he ſhou'd have. dined. once a Week at m 
Houſe gratis, and that weud a been no.ſmall help to 
him. VR  [La. Fa. reads in this time. 
What's that you're ſo intent upon, my. Dear. 
La Fa. I thought it had been a pretty Copy- of 
Verſes, and 'tis nothing but an ugly Song, Phum- 
PY. i "Eb * . - 
Sir. Da. 
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 fpeak with you. 
Sir Da. Whois it? 


Sir Da. Some of Mr. Roger* s Library 1 ſuppoſe, that 
Rogue is always raking up one foohlifh Ballad or o- 


ther. Ester Roger. 


Rog. Sir, There's a Gentleman below deſires to 


Rog. I don't know him, Sir, but by his Looks, he's 
come to Mortgage or borrow Money upon ſome other 
valuable Conſideration. | wen 

Sir Da. I'll be with him preſently, I hope *tis the 
Squire, for they tell me at the Inn, that he has been 
come to Town this Hour, and weat out immediately af- 
ter he dreſt himſelf My Dear, I'll not be long from 
thee—— "pK 

La. Fa. When you pleaſe, Phumpy. 

Sir Da. O, Roger, Pm raviſh'd, tranſported, Pm not 
able to contain my ſelf. Here, Roger, here's ſomething 
for thee, I know thou haſt been a great Help towards 
her Reformation. Pm certainly the happieſt Mortal 
that ever liv'd, I believe Joy will make me wanton 
Exit Sir David ſinging: 

Oh ! ſuch was their cruel Fear. 


Rog. Ay indeed, the happieſt Man in the World, 


for now you have almoſt loſt the . of being a 


Cuckold. I'm overjoy'd, Madam, to ſee things go ſo 
well, and this ene Baulk. ſhan't caſt us dewn, he 
ſhan't be loſt, Pl warrant you, Madam. 
La. Fa. Roger, do you call about half an Hour hence, 
and I'll give you a Letter in anſwer to one juſt now 
left with me. There, Roger, there's ſomething to 
keep you from Deſpair. Exit La. Fancy. 
Rog. Thank you, Madam. ——— $ 
O Pimping, Pimpiag, what a Calling's thine, that 
like the Bee from Poiſon can't ſuck Honey, and from 
the gripingeſt Fiſt extract their Wealth, witneſs my 
Maſter : Why here's two Pieces for the Pains I take 


* 


\ you, 


The Maid's the Miſtreſs. 


to have him made a Cuckold, here's five more — 
Mr. Glove, to help him for ought I know to a bad 
Bargain, and three from my Miſtreſs, to n * 
about, that may be her Ruin. 


** every May the Pimp is ſure to thrive, 
And whilſt his Money , in credit live. Exit. 


Scene the other Part of Ser David's Houſe. 


Enter Harriot dreſs'd. in Cha rlot*'s Cloaths, and Charlot 
in Harrior's. | 


_ Chor. You, ſeem ſurpriz d. Madam, but to aurisfy 
ou're to my. Maid, and I your Miſtreſs; 
therefore, now I ſhall in to exerciſe you in your 
Duty, that you may the better know. how to behave 
your (elf. -ESpeaking, to herſe 1 in the Looking Glaſs. 
bon an TI Figure. has this _ 
is Was to laſt for ever, my, thinks alr 
to hate. my former. Charatter, what, 4 viſible Altera- 
tion's = en a ſudden,. fine Cloaths are ſuch Orna- 
ments that I proteſt I can't N any Difference 


* my Miſtreſs. and, my Miſtreſſes Maid, Char- 


E Madam. 
, Proches, Cbarlet, what Suit aan I wear to 


Aen., Which. your Ladyſhip plea it ell, 
N. your yIhip pleaies. ure in 
Char. They are all out of F Faſhion, I 5 5 
in them, two or three Times in publick, 
once a Woman comes to de known by, er Cloaths, 
Every: one Points at, her, 
IN You: go abroad ſo ſeldom that tis impoſſible 
y ſhowd taken notice of, 


kar It is enough to carry the horri rrbl — 
about 
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about me, I think to Day I'll appear in an undreſs 
to avoid Cenſure, beſides the Pleaſure of going in- 
cognito, is the ſame as being inviſible. We ſee every Bo- 
dy, and paſs our Criticiſm on all the taudry Creatures 
that affect Gaity, without putting it in their Power of 
being reveng'd. | LE 
Har. Will you receive your Lover in a Diſhabille ? 
Char, Diſhabille, what an admirable Word's that, 
well, the Freneh give ſuch an Air to all they fay or do, 
the. reſt of the World are barbarous compar'd with 
them; then they ling with ſuch a Grace, and ſo gay; we 
are Derivatives in Air, Derivatives in Dreſs, Derivatives 
in Language, and Derivatives in every thing elſe. Yes 
Charlot, an Undreſs is ſo engaging, ſo ſoft, ſo eaſie, 
and ſo languiſhing, that a Lover ge with a-Glimps, 
like Lightning it flaſhes on him, before he can think 
— P 26097" 475%) 
Har, I proteſt, Madam, you dreſs to Admiration, / 
ſuch a peculiar Fancy. ACEIITOG AB Wo; f 
Char. Indeed there's ſomething ſo different in Drefs, 
that its as diſtinguiſhing as a Name, or a taudry Livery. 
I ſhall ſurpriſe my Eſq; I doubt not at the firſt Appear- 
ance. Sod, Robe : „ 
Har. But if he ſhould prove Jealous? 5 
Char. Then I ſhall never endure the Creature, for I 
muſt go abroad when I pleaſe. I'll not be ſerv'd as the 
Spanith Ladies are, who never ſtir out ef Doors above 
once a Month, and then are attended with a ſtrong 
Guard, compos'd of a Husband, an old Aunt, and two 
or three Bravo's. Prithee CHarlot uſe your beſt Skill to 
accompliſh me. 
Hay. I wonder Beauford ſtays ſo long! 1 
Char. He ſent me Word he was gone to the Inn to 
watch the Squire's coming. Oh here he comes to an- 
ſwer for himſelf PR? 


"Enter 


* 
— 4 * 
p 4 Prey p 7 _ 
* 1 N 8 * 
a — — R I ; 0 KY -; % .: — . 
— — SL ret N 3 . 1 * a * — 
——  —— ee — * ” , 26 = * * * * * 4, os 
© ae r g E A * n | 4 
OOF er Tr rm rr ror of CY. ab ' i 
IF » * * 


—__ 
ww, cc. 


, 75 * % ” ow . W Ty" 1 3 10 N | a Nen oy 6 8 4 
— . a N 5 PT) = _- a * Ct TY IEY INS "”- y 5 | K . f hk os 
25 * N , : * 1 1 * f 1 r *. * 4 * 
Y ſe © \ f ; th, 0 * 
5 4 * ; " . « 5 52 | : : 
— 6 a i | F | | ; | | 
— 1 * 4 «; 9 . 
. ' 4 « Y * LI * * 
* 4 
/ d 


Enter Beaufor od. 


1281 
_ Char. What News? ? 5 
Beau. He's come, there's no Hopes. 
Char. A good Phy ſitian will tell you there's Hopes as 
long & Life laſts, never Deſpair, in be your Doctor. 
When do you think he'll be here, that we may pre- =_ 
pare our ſelves to receive him, without his being ſeen ql; 
by any ofthe Family., + 1 | 
he was alighting from his Horſe, - 


Beau. I found him as 
and ha ve ſo mang d the Matter, that he's come to the 
Garden Gate to be admitted, and then you may carry 
him to any part of the Houſe you think moſt con- 
2.20 of dc: 6 ene 
Har. No Place fitter than this, for you know Char- 
lot commands all here, however I'll ſtep to the Gar- 
den- gate, far, fear of any . Y ..- > 
Char. In the mearp time, ſtep you into that Room 
and'dreſs your ſelf, there are Chaths ready for you, 
and play you the Father as well as Pll act the Daugh- 
ter, and I'll warrant you our Deviſe ſhall ſucceed, 
Poor loving Tits, what Pains they take, to run idtò the 
- Snare that ſo many thouſands before em have wiſh'd 
to get out of: Now might J paſs for ſome great 
Lord's Daughter, if I had but an Equipage. Fine Fea- 
thers I ſce make fine Birds. I have known the time tho? 
when fome Gentlemen have preferr'd the Maid before 


, 
. 
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the Miſtreſs; and I believe they have been in the fight, 
there's no making ſubſtantial Love to fine Cloaths, they 
have no Life in them, no Motion, nothing to pleaſe, 
without Youth and Beauty. I don't kngw why a Whol.  _» Mþ 
' ſome, handſome Chamber-maid mayn't be as good as | 
tome Ladies. with their Patches, Paint, Paſte, falſe Tecth 
and AﬀeQation— Oh — _” oo. 


Ext 
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Euter Harriot 80 Empty and Nicholas. 


Hur. Madam, here's the Gentleman come to en 
that your Father defi 180 for your Husband. 
= Are you 8 Sqr. all Ur: 1 „ 
Tes, am Tes imot Em Big of 
My, 40 22 BY ex, 2 5 25 55 
Chi I have bald m Father ſpeak wonderful things 
of you, Sir, but his Praiſe I perceive. comes far ſhort of 
your Merit. 
_ Emp. Your Father, Madam ? 2; Wyo dons remember, N 
that I ever ſaw him, lor h2 ne. ns pt neat 
Har. I'm glad to hear „ Ledi. 
Char. No Sir; but I ſuppoſe he had your true ws engl 
_ rafter from my Uncle Friendly. ' 
"oy Ay, like enough. - > baby 
Empty babes 4 graut e f Saf 
' Char; You take'a great deal of Snuff, Sil! 714.1) 
_ Emp. Tis the Faſhion they fay at Court, Madam, 
and thy? I have liv'd altogether in'the Country, yer Tam 
Mute a Courtier as the beſt of them. 
'Char. Indeed, Squire, you're a moſt incompdrable Per- 
ſon, and admire every thing you do. < 
5 1 Sure, Madam, you'll never condeſcendyyo low, 
as to marry with ſuch a OY Door this? 
104 1 Country Looby ! Harkyee, you 'Miſtreſs fetch 
„ Who do wall country: Looby} Nhat a 
| Tg gde ate all Loobięs that don't ye ih your great 
Town here, but 'tis like 1 your anhers: I- have heatd 
fay indeed, your Suburb Folk think -a-Citizen and a 
Country Gentleman muſt @ Fools a Courſe, bur Pde 
have you to know, Mrs di'de” G0 a, theres more 
Et come from your Town to Eft, thin we ſend 
2 Cal 8 to London. 5 1 _ 2 5 1. 


T1 _—_— 1 5475 1 25 WW | 


f 424 3 2 
| — | Char. 
my ! | 


The Maids be M iftreſs. 


Char. Dear Squire, don t diſcompdſe your felt, fo a =o 
Girls talking 

Emp. Looby, all the * knows Em 2 Gen- 
tleman bred and: born; and have all the 8804 Qua- 
lities! belonging to a Gentleman, for I can drink Cla- 
ret and Stale-Beer, and play at Bowls and take Snuff 
as well as any Side-Box Beau of them all, and ſmoke 
Tobacco too, Madam, and do TOO: Signs: betoken a 
Looby, Madam. ene AF! 7} 

Char. Mind it no further, Sir, yOu have my Con- 
ſent, to Mortow is (I hope) the Day appointed for 
our Marria 7 here "comes my Father * to 6 0 
his Conſent. 7 1 tt, egg I 


Enter Beauford ti vl Uihs-1 an old Men, 5 4k Squire | 
Empty eagerly,. 7 which: he beats his Snaff-box in his 
Face, and hits him two or three Kprocks the Head with 
his Cane, as he embraces him and pretends. to be very 


55 a oh 

oa 1 5 8 7 K 

. e. i 14 2: A % b ” "i ; ; 

cf, 30 ee ee ee el 
YO — ‚ 4 : 


. g . ö 
gy M 


© 


Bead. My Son, my dear Son, art . come, It 
me embrace thee in my aged Arms— 
Emp. ons the Devil Wich. why. Wich. where 


are you, !{he- has put out boch my Eyes, Oh dear 
Nich. help me. 5 


Beau. What does he fiy?: He l tranſported, truely 


ſo am I, to think how happy I hall be, in ſo wiſe 
and diſcreet a Son-in-Law” 
[Beauford ak him 4s before; 
_ Emp. What no-hel f 8 near, am I left alone with the 
Devil? Why Miſtre S Harriot, Nich, 12 ſome Body 
help me. bing his Eyes. 
Char. Dll take this Opportunity of fcaling down, 
' leaft any thing ſhou'd happen. 
Har. Do dear Chariot, 0 [Exit Charſpti 


Þ--g-- . Hay. 


him with fo 


| 36 The ; M, 1 the Milt 


Har. Pray have Patience, Sir, *twas a Miſehance 


"a happen'd by your Father-in-Law' 8. Extravagant 


Kindneſs to you. 
Emp. Kindneſs, the Devil take. fuck Kindneſs, iſ 


cehoaking, ſquceſing, beating and: bruiſing be Kind- 


neſs. 
Bean. Pm a little thick of hearing, pray how does 


he likg- my Daughter? 


Go Better by half Im ſure, than I do the a- 
thner. 


Har. He i s, he is impatient, Sir, till you bl 
Wa- a Preſent. . y hs 


Beau. Preſent, don't let him think of Preſents, for 
when I die Pl mon him with all I have, 

[Comes towards Squire Empty. 

Emp. Good Miſtreſs, ſtand between me and that 

old artar, 'm frighted out. of my Wits at the very 


Sight of him. 


Beau. Pm deaf, and can't hear ou Son thereſ | 
pray ſpeak louder, D, 1 w you R 7 5 * 
Say, why I fay, you've almoſt ueez'd | 
Guts 3 3 made Puff. Pafte of m Heck my 
Beau. —=_— 1 . thigh was dead Child 7 
Em ead, a plague dea „ O 
been 8. before 1 | had ſeen you. Lf : 155 
_- 147 Charlot mates. 4 ; Noiſe. wr hin. 
"Ho. Slite, my Dear, my a 8 . 1 _ 


by Charlot's giving this Signal. 


Beau. What ſhall I do? 
Har. Keep ca bur Text, he'll Hover r be jealous of 


an old Man.. 


Beau. But what ſhall I ſay? | 


Har. Say, why ſay any thing, come, Squire, come 
along with me, I'll give you a better Entertainment. 


Exit Squire. Empty, Har. 4 Nich. 


Enter 


— — 


The Maids 505 we Wire. 


b N82 5 Enter Sir David and Chattor, 


Sir T De. Wh you are very metr Charlot. 
Char. And: fo will you too, the Squire 's come. 
Sir D. Is he here 

Char, Nog Sir, but there's an old Gentleman juſt 
come from wen, 'whom I underſtand is à ſort of a 
Guardian to him, pleaſe to queſtion him, he can give 
you Information. 

Sir Ds. I am your humble Servant. 

bar. He's very deaf, you muſt ſpeak louder, sir. 
Sir Ds, Em your humble Servant, Sir, and I'm glad 
to ſee you in TW WW... . 

Beau. What does the Gentleman ſay ? Wowd he | 
have me be gone? 4 

Char. No, Sir, *tis wy Mager he Kiph,! he's glad to 
ſee you in Town, 201 bf 
Beau. Is that your Maſtet? 1 ask your Pardon; Sir, 
I have an Tnfemnit upon me, chat tüdlkes me anſwer 
ſometimes untowardly. I am come, Sir, from a young 
Gentleman, to whom I have been long a Guardian, 
his Name is Squire- tes * Cly e ba | 

Sir De. Pray, Sir, Where is the Squire? Cloud. 


Beau. Some Buſineſs calld him the Citi. 

Sir Da. But where ſhalb T find him? Lale 
Beau. At a Place call * e 
Sir Da. What Houſe ? N * 
Beau. Tis a Wine Tavern,” ad, CL 
Sir Da. What Sign??? ONE. . 


Beau. The Sign! bs, two Men holding their Ha off 
to one another. | | 

Sir Da. The Salutation. Caload. 

Beau. Ay! *tis a very civil Sign. 

Sir Da. Pil take Coach and 50 this Minu te, but 
Where's my Daughter, that ſhe's not here to enter- 
tain the 2 — w_ a 


, «— Ä r 7—˙·˙⅛ẽ̃ , — !! * 
— — — 


Char. O withig Sir, princking herſelf up I warrant 
you to the beſt Advantage; well that old Man tho? 
he has loſt his Ears, has a notable Tongue, you can't 


imagine how he has prevail d upon her, do you» fee, 


Sir, ſhe has preſented me with, one of her. beſt Suites 

of Cloaths, on purpoſe to entertain the Squire with 

Splesder, 2 fs og of ods mn 5 
Sir Da. Dear Charlot, thou reviveſt me, Ill haften 


— - y 


to the Squire ; pray, Sir, will you be pleas'd to refreſh 


your ſelf for a ſhort time, I'll be back wich Speed, 
and aſſure your fſelf-there?s nothing in my; Houſe, but 
what you may command as your owns, of Exit Sir Da. 
Beau. I thank eh, Si. Aim glad he's ne, for I'm 
all over in a Sweat for fear. n 6.7 
bar. 80 am I. cams:inge oi ob 1 81 
Enter Harriott. 0 od n f 


„ 


by 


Hir. And eruely Ton net ar from thoſe Circum- 


ſtances. | | nn 51 N: 111 BF 
Bead. Well my dear Hunriot, I have ſfecur'd..your - 


Father for a Brace of Hours at leaſt, where are the 
74 » * 


wo Boobies: ? 8 5 < tha «1 Eb 35. EVER WED » 1b DOYD CAB). 
Hr. Stareing at the Pidures with as much eager- 
neſs as if they ere as many Monſters brought from 
Africk. Ap a &0(® 1 IE, 
our other Projet, fer ſince kind Fortune puts it in 
our Power., . wess e, RESTS Ps 
VE tn, oO nn: :: iff | 
Let us this Opportunity improve, rt 
And ſign the everlaſting Bond of Love. 


| Fn 0 AAISIED I 1 | 244 , 
End of the third AF. 
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{queez'd, at ſuch 2 rate; that 1 have hardly 
2 free Place aboutr meg. 


Char, Tis his Way to receive his Friends after that 
Ro bur pray excuſe him we my ſake he 
Sp = 
e He thought! If chat be his Way of thinking, 
I 2 Had loft his Memofy. However don't let 
him <6nle near me any more, or fear. 1 ou d have 
as miſchievous Though rs as himſelf --.. 
Ob grieves me to ale Soul, . fe y you ſo 


a ry. nr eee / 75 oy eeps 
Emp. In ſpiglit of all I have underg one, „I can _— "= 
bear loving Her. Therefore dear Child e don't cry 

Char. If you lov'd me, how cou'd you \ hy me- 

on the Rack, tortur'd ſo long with, ExpeQation of 
your Return, you promiſed at our Parting to be with 
me in three Months and now fix are fully expir'd. 

Enp. Hey Day, what Whirligig is the Devil going 
to ſpin now. 1 promiſe you, When? 

Char. What 19 50 this Strangeneſs, my Love, you 
vow'd you never wou'd forget the Joys I gave you 
when you were, enclos'd within-theſe Ars, unuſed: _ 
to ſuch EnEdunters, my maiden Bluſhes flutter'd to 

my Cheeks, ſtruggling: to tell the Weakneſs of my 
Power to oppoſe againſt the fieree Aſſaults you made. 

Ep. I embrace Jen, What n! 

Chu. Lou, you your ſelf, my. Dear. 

Emp. What I in Subſtance; „„ Oh Jo nts 

TP" e 


; | k 
my Fn _—_ 4 


little a 


* "— A * 
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3 Pm fore it was no 68 N 4 


| Emp. And were we both awat 
Char, Wou'd I had been in by 1 sleep ſince 


you forget ſo ſoon. [Weeps * 


Emp. Sure, Child, its onl your Fancy. . 
Cher. I have 21 much Reaſon to be emden 


I believe this Wife of mine, that is to us is 
rthana——Gimerack. - Why, Madam, I ne- 
ver ſaw Londan nor you before in my, Laie, + | 
Char. What never a me. 90 1 
Emp. No never. 
Char. What never? 
Char. No never in my born Days, is not t chat a mf. 


ficient Anſwer? 
Char. Nay then my Miſery is certain, all chi He 


Man by his bewitching Tongue, has brought me to 


Eternal Shame. Dear Sir, recollect your ſelf a tit] 
you muſt needs remember that one Night eonductę 4 

y my Maid, you came into my Chamber, and told. 
me your Name was Empty,' whom my Uncle by his 
Will had appointed me to marry, that you had juſt; 
then mortally wounded a Gentleman in a Rencounter, 
begg'd I would give you Sanctuary, and profett PH 
from your Enemies that purſu'd you. 

Emp. What I fight, I kill a Man? She's going to 
bring me in for Murther ? 
Char. "Twas then alas your falſe deluding Tongue, 
with gilded Words, urg'd all the Arguments your 
copious Wit was able to invent, but o the laſt uns, 
happy Violence undid me. 

Har. Ay, Sir, I remember very well ou gave me 
too broad Pieces to aſſiſt you, but 7 had known 


your Intention, old Nick ſhou'd have aſſiſted you for | 
me, however I ſhall tell no Body, for my Miſtreſſes 
fake, poor Gentlewoman. Come, Sit, „ER me intreat 


you net to abuſe her. | Mc 1 WAL 480 
f ; Char. 


9 * 8 r TY jo 
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1 Char. Aſſiſt me wich; your Tears, cini, to move 
im. 


Har. Sweet, Sir. He begins to melt, Madam, don? t 
trouble] your r (elf, he will marry you. 


Emp. I marry her, prithee, let him marry her that 


has made uſe: of her. I' have no old Shooes of another 


bodies kicking off; make me thankſul I'm deliver'd from 


a — For my Part, I'll go home again, and let 
him marry you that has And to, wy your 
Servant. 


Char. And will you then leave me here to be the 
Scorn and Scandal of my Family? What will my Fa- 
ther ſay, he'll, murther me, and ſeek moſt dire Re- 


venge on vou, which breaks my Heart tothink of, tho 
you. have injur'd me ſo much. 


Emp. Do you think, Miſtreſs, I'll be a—— Go ſeek 


out and find, ſome body more fit for your Purpoſe. 
Char. In the Condition I'm in, who will look upon 
mer if I ſhould conſent to leave you? 3 
Emp. Condition! I know what a Condition my 
Head would be in if I ſhould 5 you. But pray 
what is your Condition? 
Char. Im big with Child, Sir. 
Emp. O the Devil. 


Char. Then how can you pretend to ak another 


Choice, and what will not my enrag'd Relations do on 
the leaſt Suſpicion ? - 


Har. 1 think you had better marr 


Windpipe. 
En. Im thinking when I go down again into the 


Country, what an odd ſort of a Man our Folk will 


take me to be, that I could get a Woman with Child, 


and ſhe at the ſame time fy Miles from me. Buri 


pray, * does your Uncle S Will ay you- muſt be 


3 * 


my Miſerefs, Sir, 
than run the Gauntlet thro? the whole Family. They'll | 
every one, both Male and Female, have a Cut at your | 
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with Child before you are married, if ſo 1 ſhall have 


a Jumping Pennyworth. 


' Char. Then you are reſoli*g, Sir, not to mare 


Emp. No, Madam, the Devil durn me if 1 repreſent. 
Charity ſo far as to keep other Peoples Children. Tale 
Char. Pl then go find out my Father. 


Emp. You had better ſeek aut for the hitte 


Father. 


Char. Throw my ſelf profirate at his aged Feet, and 

move Compaſſion with my Filial Tears; tell him how 
like a ſavage you have ravag'd ver my flagrant Field 
of Chaſtity, and robb'd me of iny | Hidfiolr” confeſs my 
Fault, and. beg him to forgive me, beg him t to right ns 
injur'd Daughter's Wrongs ; which done, impending 


Miſchief will enſue, and break like thunder &er your 


wretched Head. Exit Charlot.. 
Enp. She ſays: ſhe's big witlr Child, but on my Con- 


ſcience, I rather en The's big with A Le ion, of 
Furies. 


Har. The Diſpair you wits put ber into has di- 
fturb'd her Brain, come, for once be good, natur'd and 
have Compaſſion on her. 

Emp. Compaſſion, for what, to marry aGinigrack; " "i 
ſooth-; I hope you don't dream, that 1 have got you 
with Child too. 


Har. No, Sir, but you. having a abus'd ber, ypu c can t 


but in Conſcience-marry her. 


Eng. I. marry her, look your Mrs. Nimblerchops, if 
you can make it out, that IIget her with Child, PI 
marry her. > q1Qo 


Har. I'm not to be perſwaded out of my Senſes, I re- 


member very welk you came eich ' your!” Man one 


Niglit, and before Da) I coriveyed! you both gut F the: 
back TOO, for fear you, ſhould be diſcoverd.. 


i 1 


4 1 9 FF. 5 we N * 0 
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Emp. O Miraculous! Was ever fuch Impudence feen 

before. In fine, in two Words, as well as two thouſand, 

if ever 1faw. you, or you, Miltrets, or if I ever, hat d'ye 

call it---got her with Child, or if Lever come to this Place 

a Wife hunting again, may my Skin be ſtripp'd over 

Wa Ears, and I be ſhewn for an,,outlandiſh Monſters: 
70 


e away, and make . 5 1 

we may get out of this houſe. 
Po ou think to efcaps ſo? No, no, there will 
be ous ody here 8 that will bring yau to a 
ſincere Repentance for th + Lajur ies my Lady has ſuf- 
fer'd. Exit Hane and "lock the 193 


WL, wc 5 17 


) W 


ford to yi Res — * 
: isfqrgupe,, at tis t ap d ee, | 
Haren Fig _ 7 1 for a piece of Gate 
"pA IL K kn Rats ob A eh 1-407 
Emp. 7 80 urage, Sirrah, let's make che K 
of: "We 0 Im teſfolv'd one W. ay or another 
by Meant, to get from theſe -- 
: 2951 2 s break open the Door, Sir. 118 


Erg. "fon marry wilt we, for Ji neicher can nor- Wifi 
5 1. Ws and fo Mr. Door, have at you 
7 el {Je both Let 4 the Door 

FE $5\d <1) £77 2900 1 

Euter _ diſgais) 4 ax before with * or three Serwwhts 
with drawn Smords, Harriot and Charlot c 1 
4 
Beg. W. exe is this Raviſher, this Thief, this Be- 
trayer of my Honour, this Gorgon, this Hydra, this 
many Headgd Beaſt of Luſt, —1 ſay diſpateh him, Pl 
have no Mercy. „ Servants advance towards hin. 
u agi IPL ict ler as | Char, 


* * — * * N 0 


8 nah „ = * 
5 F , . 4 2 FA WY 7 N 
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| Char, For my fake hear him Speak. SLATS 

Beau. Vil do thee Juſtice on the Cormorant, 

Emp. Lookese, Sir, if it muſt be as you fay, that 
I have got your Daughter with Chile. 

Beau. What! does he ſay? He has got my Daugh- 
ter with Child and will do it again, Ill prevent that 
I'll warram you. This is the firſt Diſhonour has been 
put upon our Family theſe 500 Years, therefore for 
an Example to deter other Villains from the like At- 
tempt I command you diſpatch him inſtantly. 
5 2 | [The Servants offer to ſtrike him. 
ny Emp. Oh. er WAI , 5 5 


Char. I beg you would preferve him, for tho! the 
Prieſt, has not yet join'd our Hands in ceremonial 
| Form, yet our Vows are regiſtred above, and there 
3 We ftand Recorded Man and Wife. . 
| Beau. Trouble not your ſelf, 1 you hall 
1 | have Juſtice, you ſhall have his Bloc. 
5 _ Char. No, I delight not in ſueh Cruelty, there may 
| be other Means to fave his Life, and do me Juſtice. 
E - End. Ay, Sir, think of any Way but Matrimony 
3 and Slaying, for I can't endure the Thoughts of 
Death. CCC 
4 Beau. What does he 'fay ? That he will be my 
JJ ⁵— I» 
9 Wich. No, Sir, my Maſter ſays, he can't bear the 
| -T—_— CE 
1 Beau. Say you ſo : What In | warrant, | 7 71 a 
| | Hand in the Plot) and I deſign you ſhall ſhare in the 
; Puniſhment, OW CE + coopey = 
Mich. For my ſake, Sir, and your own pray pactfie 
the.Gentletheny : 10 0h „f 90G, 
En. Do you promife, Wich. and I'll perform; for 
be has given me ſuch an Ague in my (Tongue; tliat 
I can't ſpeak a plain Word, tell him Pl reſign all 


. 
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my Right and Title in the. 10000 l. given by his 
Benton s Will to bis Daughter, if ſhe conſented to 
marry me ſix Months after her Uncle's Death, per- 
ſwade him to ſend off: thoſe rough hew'n Fellows a- 
way, for I can't endure the Sight of em. 
Nich. My Maſter ſays, he'll make over all his Right 
in the 10006 l. given by your Brother, and give your 
_—_— leave to marry who ſhe Pleaſes, If you'lb 
kind to pardon hie e zal ebe deen 
Beau. Pardon him, I, Wy "OM ) pardon! hin with 4 
| Vengeance. N 8. 401} 135 : 
Nich. Sir, he fays\ he'tt's give you Satisfaction under 
Hand and Seal, as firm as > city Law requires, 1092 7! 
Beau. He'lt'go to Lawy'ſay you ſo I ſpoil his 
going to Law ene Do your Buſineſs. Do 
[The Servants offer to ſtrike. 
End. Dear Madam make him ſenſible of what I 
ſay, that L main t. loſe my Life for his want of Ears. 
Chor. By all the * you ever bore me, have pi- 
ty on him. _[Kneels. 
Har. By all the Serfices! 1 e ever done you, and 
dy the generous Kindneſs you” ve aun me I beg 
you'd ſpa re ths: Eife, © 0 VIII. 1 DA 5 WI 
Emp. 1 my Soul's "fake, Sir, 4 
Nich. And for the. Preſervation of my 
Sir, don't Man- ſlaughter üs, Sir. 
Beat. Riſe, Child, upon condition he- i 1. 
form his Promiſe, at our vequeſt Iwill! him, 
let's go into: the dent ROD be nr er 1 9 
chen Make over hoe , oto 
Daughter, and: we ſhall bender ys innde, and 
you ſhall have your -Libert) tc. g0. 3 and where 
you p leaſe. 7 £3.55 YioYBO Dus 1 “ C RHB 10 
9 Guus whitinous old Fellow ! I waschen 
married; nor «murder!d} and L don't. care rat this 
ot to try either ; therefore let's — haſte, and 


—— ſend 


= The Mae be Mi gt. 


ſend fie: the Lawyer, that I may be deliver from 
_ Habitation O Beelzabuh. f | 
[Exit Wentz, Harriot, Squire Rmpey, and Nick: 
Manet Chartot, | it „ 8 % 

"Char. 80, hel Buſineſs, I hope, is complented: 
F muſt mind my own and my: Maſter's and dy pt oa 
for fear Nature ſhou'd be too! | prevailing, . 1 8 
not but I believe his Wife is honeſt ; but Qppartus 
nity leads many a well meaning ran = 1 Athe 
Way; and I'm. very certain there is tò ige a- Meeting 


between her and Mr. Gaylove this Night, by Roger's 

being: from Home ſo long, and my Matter, poor, Man, 

s gone of- a: Fools, Etrand, chegefpre, tis in Far 5 
_ as: well as lacerofhtq) vpraſerye m jv 0 

| Aenne 107 e honor wel 0 nog 


\ The End of 5 Fourth Af. 
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25d I zn A/ sft 1 0 ee . OTIS 1 wel 
Euter Lady Fancy Looking om Kr. He 0 


de s: uc vin 19H d 
abousithe: Lime, my humble Servant 
is to be here, füll of Raptures, fine Speeches 
arſdeal of Impudence; what Wretches are theſe 
gg Fxllows ta chinkb every Women; muſt Sa- 
3 Cnc omb, WhO hunts 


after nothing; bur kis Oτn Pleaſure, and des es what he 
ſo .vigeraufly. purſu d when once gnjoy id, wWith as much 


Careleſnbſs as a Gentile Gameſter loſes his Money, 
or a Woman of Wit and Gayety parts with a Whine- 
10g; Lover, I 00 Go genie David within.” 
un Da. Regen; Sina, a en, whergare you ? 
DITS Abt! 4446 2 $1415 2017 1 * 
bo 3 La. Fa. 
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La. Fa. Sie Dua dö L erde. 2 1 
exact as a. Playet to - his Cue. Wheres Mrac lg lune vi 


Letter? O here it is. Lach Faney feat dunn, pad! 
*. 3 * 15 OT f ˖ * . * J | 
EE e em a and ſeems. aſleep, mw 
| Caron ee ar a; | 
Vollei 2MGIDART 6 bag, Y at. 
Enter $i David. 3 4 5 44 oi) 116 
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Sir Da. Ha, what is my Dear alen * ſo ſoo? 2 
How prettily the Fool ſits waiting for me; upon my 
Life her Pondneſs ow: not let her reſt! till 1 came 
to her 245 wil L tea 4 KiB, a deat: Kiſs from her. 
ehe is going to hiſs her, ſpies the 
e by 92k 2980 92 ther whith' La. Fancy be fall. 
What's this a Letter f, Addidigeted" for my "a The 
Contents ol it I dare {wear ate admirable. C Reads. 


Xeſs of E ß, racks mil I. ſee you; and I hope 
this Evening, ſpite of the old doating Fool Jour Haſ- 
2 an Op OrPuntty THI , mate me happy, at ten ris 
Night I's wait on , e 
n Vit GIL eee Ten Humble Servant 
20 qi o 19 7201 200 BN 10 1 17651, Gayle. ot 
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very ges indeed“ Nada e Cinthia MG 

thou Flower of Chaſtity, wake to thy horn brow'd 
Husband.. IA; SL Wa DUI e 

Lal Fi. Ha: Who's' that tt this lube Hou 2. oo 
Sir Da. I am T e dome Kiku Violence and Force. 

to take Poſſeſſion'of thy" Chaſtity. / 


La. Fa. My. Dear. ie 2184 77 BOOk Tr 
Sir Da. Yes, my Winton ab Leet upon «bis, a6. 
thou -know 28 5a / 25 


LA. T4. Know it, yes ter Well? Tis from a Stn 
tleman that loves me, that doats upon me, that wou'd 
run the Hazard of a thouſand Lives to reſcue me. 
' | from...” A 
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1 another Manner, which may prevail upon me more 
than you imagine. di 27 4709. 
_ » Sir Da. Was there ever fo. much Impudence! And is 
he a young'Fellow ? - Fs 
La. Fa. Yes, and a handfome Fellow. 
Sir Da. And a generous Fellow. : 
La. Fa. As ever Jupiter was to Dane. 
3 Sir Da. And a Loving Fellow: 1 
| ka; Fe Lee | | 13 * 


8 
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1 La. Fa. Not poſitively. reſolv'd, my Dear, tho“ your 

| | Provocations were great, my. Nertue wou'd have ſur- 
mounted them; I ſhould: hardly have ſacrific'd my Ho- 
nour to gratify my Revengsjit Would have been pur». 

chaſing a ſhort Satisfaction with an Eternal Diſ- 


4 WE hs. 


9 ; 
ver'd. | i Nee ZEIG MN a» \ 


- 


JJ 
but 


The I 


La. Fa. What Proof ſhall I give you? 
Sir Da. None, none ! 'tis umpoſfible to give me 

F 3 

©? La. Fa. Harkee he's come, do you retire where you 

may ſee and hear all that paſſes between us, and when 

you think convenient appear. 

Sir Da. And wilt thou be ſo generous? Give me 

thy Hand Wife, now I think my ſelf to blame and 

am convinc'd by Experience, that moſt Cuckolds make 


themſelves by their Jealouſy and ill Nature, therefore 


I promiſe you my Dear, Liberty, fine Cloaths, a 
| Coach, and what elſe you can deſire. 
La. Fa. Since you have made me Miſtreſs of my 
ſelf, you ſhall find I won't abuſe the Freedom. } 
cou'd have ſtill continu'd to deceive you, but your 
Kindneſs has overcome me, and I am now reſolv'd to 
love you, and continue an unſpotted faithful Wife. 
Sir Da. I dare believe you. LSir David retires, and then 
: : I. Fa. introduces Gaylove. 


La. Fa. My dear I'm glad to fee you ! Why did 


you ſtay ſo long from her that loves ſo well? 

Gay. And do you really love me? 

La. Fa. Can I chuſe but love thee, my Dear. 

Sir. Da. The Devil 

Gay. Thus may I always be receiv'd with open 
Arms! my Love! my Life! my Soul! The Exceſs 
of Happineſs is not to be born. [Embraſing her, 


La. Fa. This is no Happineſs if it conſiſts in me, 


no Joy, no Pleaſure, no Indearments to thoſe I'll give, 
which Shame won't let me tell. 


Sir Da. I can cohtain my ſelf no longer. $death 


ſhe'll devour the Fellow* before my Face. 
Ga. Oh take me to*Your' Arms, let me claſp you 
like the Ivy, cling about you” beauteous Form, and 


never part, for here's the greatelt Bliſs that Life or 
; 4 LL:.\ 


Nature can beſte p. 
3 _ NL 


aids" the *Miftreſs. 49 


50 The Majyd'sthe Miſtreſs 
La. Fa. Will you not hide me from the frightful 
Fiend, my Husband! Hark he's coming, I 
Sir Da. Very. fine, where will this end ? 28 
Gay. Tis nothing but your Fears, let's retire to 
ſome more private Apartment, there with Freedom, 
we may ſurfeit with full Guſts of Love. 5 
[La. Fancy comes from Gaylove. 
La. Fa. What wou'd my Husband and the World 
think, ſhou'd they but ſee us now, the very. Appre« 
henſion has made al] ae appear frightful, nay my 
thinks you are transform'd, from what you were in- 
to a ſtrange Monſter ! Now I conſider truely, 1 
have our to blame, I have been put upon, foully 
abus'd. 5 NS 155 
Sir Da. Say you ſo. ä 


Gay. Prethee Charmer lay aſide theſe unneceſſary. 
Apprehenſions, drown them all in Bliſs, Honour is 
a meer Bubble, made uſe of by all the World, like a 

masking Habit to deceive one another. 

La. Fa. 1 can't perceive thoſe fanſied Beauties I be- 
held before, nothing to engage me, to abuſe my Hus- 
band, and ruin my Reputation. | 

Sir Da. Well ſaid E'faith, Girl. 

Gay. What means my Love? 2 
La. Fa. No captivating Form, nor any thing to 
doat on, no Face, no Tongue, to intice, oh! how 
was 1 miſtaken! 

Gay. You are a Woman, a very Woman! Now-I 
ſee my Folly, and blame my felt tor likeing of a thing 
not worth looking ate. 1 

La. Fa. (aſide) Say you fo, Sir, I muſt not loſe 
my End. 1 did but trifle with. you, only fobPd thus 
to try your Strength of Faſſion, my Dear do you 
think I cou'deforget———— © . : A 
| Gay.. Very well, Madam =O! 

La. Fa. Is it poſſible 1 ſhou'd forſgkhe—— } 


4 


— — —onuÞAcrpe 


G 


Y 


| The Maids the I. tireſs. 51 

Gay. A cunning Devil! Now if I were to be hang'd 

I can't forbear believing again. Lud. 

La. Fa. You Jhall forgive me; t was a Trick to try 
you, and were I ſure you loy'd' mew— | 

Gay. Do you doubt it? 
La. Fa. I do not doubt it, but he that profeſſes ſnou'd 
„Gay. What; ſhall T do 


. 


ha. EA Why, piſh I can't tell you.— 
11G4y, No Man ſhall dare to do more; If marry 
you, (aſide) Ay ang Promiſe all before Enjoymear. 
Your Husband's ſentenc'd, he ſhall die. 
La. Fa. Die. 1 
* David holds up his Cane behind him 
| and makes threatning Signs, 
Gay. Die! and inſtantly, be the Danger mine. 
La. Fa. Die, did you tell me? 
Gay. I have laid the Deſign, and wou'd murder a 
hundred Husbands to. make Way but for one Hours 
Bliſs with ſo beautiful a Lady. 
„La. Fa. Bloody minded Villain! What Danger have 
1 ſhun'd, and what Misfortune Virtue ſhields us 
from. | 


(Sir David appears, and ſeveral Servants. 
Sir Da. Ay, Sir, you are a bloody minded Villain; 
pray when ſhall 1 be murder'd? By whom, and 
how, Sir. | 

Ga). Haſt thou betray'd me? 
La. Fa. Thou wou'dſt have ruin'd me, ruin'd my 
untainted Character, poiſon'd my vertuous Name. Thou 
ſeeſt this Man my Husband, the only Friend a mar- 
ried Woman can expect, for if they deſert us, we 
ſoon become a Prey to Infamy. Shame take you, the 
very Sight ot you ſhocks my Soul, my Life's in- 
volv'dia his, and if thou but aimyſt at that, thou ftrikeft 
at mine. | | 


H 2 G. 


ſhip. 


and think it a noble Action to abuſe our weak Sex, 
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. Gay. Am 1 diſappointed thus at laſt, out Witte 984 
a Woman! 


Sir Da. You ſes this Lady: his Peer * old 
doating Fool of a Husband, before your young Rogue 


La Fa. You make a T rade of betraying Women, 


whom you ſhou'd guard from III. Sir, E hope when 
o'er à Bottle, you talk looſly of” the City - -Ladids, 
and the kind Reception they havelgiven you; yowl 
think on me as an Exception, front the general) Rule. 

Gy. FooPd thus finely:'t « * 8 1 4 

le. 

de Ester cherte LAS 

| Dis INNING. 59 

Char. There's 4 Gentleman within, Si, ſays: he's 
come from Eſſex, but in my Conſcience 1 rather be- 
lieve he's come from Bedlam. 

Sir Da. Why what's the Matter? “ att bs 1 0 

Char. The Matter, he ſa: ON Gur” Dlughters 41 
Whore, that ſhe's/ big w wkh- Child, and when. My 
Miſtreſs ſpoke to him, he kalba her filthy C ot 
Maid, he ſays he has ſeen your Worſhip, = given 
you a Releaſe for the ten thouſend Pounds left by 
your Brother, A, en UT K 183 

- Sir Da. What the Devil ails the e 
my Dear, we'll go in and unravel, if poſſible this 
Myſtery ; made over the ten thouſand Pougdb to me, 
by my Life I never ſaw him, nor know! I Whether 
he be a Man, or a Monfter;-but- by''Deletiption 5 
Humphey, do you take Care of that miercikll entle⸗ 


man till I return. i "24.39 L699 HEFT AW Fo 


[Exeunt Sir David La. Fa. withitwo. other Serbants; 


Gay. How like a Fool I look! how pder,: how vile 
am I become? *Sdeath I ſhall becolpoetd to the Whole 
Town. g lampoon d by EEE Scribler . a Plague of our 


mo- 
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modern Poets for corrupting my Manners with their 
bad Characters, who. always reward a Profligate 

Whore-Maſter with a good Fortune; and had this 
damn'd- Intrigue of mine been a Fable of their wark- 
ing up in the End, I ſhou'd ha' been a happy Man, 


no doubt, but I ſhould have had the Bell of the Play. 


beſtow'd upon me, only for endeavouring to make a 
Cuckold. 


Char. [aſide] So; I find his Intrigue with my Lady 
has ended as 1 u' wiſh : And now I'll fee what 


he has to ſay to me, I like him, and he. does not 


know it, that's a Misfortune to us both; for he wants 
a Woman, and I a Man. I wou'd fain ſpeak with bh 


* 898 0 
11 Us d 
* 


you, Sir.. 5 81819 
Gahi I fancy, Child, you. may ſpare your ſelf that 


T rotible ; for you appear with a Female Face, and 


tho? *tis Death by the Law to burn the Original with- 
our due Courleiwf. Juſtice, Tm reſolv'd, every Picture 
of a Woman {hall ſhine like T 44 in the Light 6515 its 
laft Conflagration. 

Char. Are you when Enemy to Women, Sir. 

' Gays So much that I wonder at my. Patience for ſuf- 
tering thee'in my Sight ſo long. 

Char Pray, Sir, in What Have. our Sex 0 mightily 
offended you? N 2 


Gay. Set dives gy up for 1 pe, ſhewn 1 me 


the true Reſemblance of a Coxcomb. 
Char. And was not that well done? 

Ga. No ũt Diſtracts me! Harkyee Mungr els, what d6 
you grin at? Keep your Paws ata Diſtance, Or | ſhall— 
Char. Hold, Sir, there 5 NO Occaſion for a Sword, 
withdraw. Exeunt Servants. 
N ow, Sir we Adee aer me one Queſtion. 

Gay. Prithee don't be xroubleſorns ; m not at leiſure 
to hearken to your Chit Chat. I fay leave me, before 


my! Paſſion provokes me to do an unhandſome Aion. 5 
| COUL 


564 The Maid's the Miſtxeſs: 

could wiſh as Caligula did by the Roman Peo it a 

Women kind bg but *. Neck. | pls _ ” | 
Char. And what then: 15 wy 
Gaz. I wou'd— * Tide 
Char. Is your Name Gaylove, Sir? TY 
Gay. It is, Madam, I'm not aſham'd of my Name, 

0 


tho? perhaps I may ha ve ſome Occaſion to be ſo of my 
| Actions. | 5 2 : 
| Char. Were you never acquainted with ond C onſtant. 
| Gay, James Conſtant? FFV 
i Char. What makes you ſtart lo? — 


Gay, What makes you ask that Queſtion ?  ; 
Char, As Pm inform'd he. loſt his Life in a Duasl,” 
preſerve your Honour; being both engag'd, he fell a 
Prey to Fate; But you became the more enrag'd by a 
ſympathetick Stob your Friend receiv'd, left him you 
had engag'd, and flew with an impetuous haſt to take 
i Revenge, the which you bravely did, and facrific'd both 
= your Oppoſers to his Ghoſt. 1 0 
= Gay. What can you mean to reap up a diſmal Tale, I 
| thought had been long forgot 3 
| Char. Pm concern'd for one as much'a Friend to me, as 
you could be to him; therefore I muſt be heard, 
SG. You have calm'd my Paſſion, ask what you 
will, and let but his Name be mention'd, thy Suit is 
: granted, tho' it were my Life. 33 
[ Char. That Conſtant left a Siſter, whoſe Misfortunes 
| being too heavy for her to ſupport, defir'd me, know- 
ing I had Acquaintance with your Friend, Mr. Beau- 
ford, to interceed for her. „F 
Gay. Interceed for her! I beg you fair one, by all 
| that's good and charitable, inſtruc me where ſhe may 
T9 be found, that I may ſee the dear Remains of my, lo- 
ved Friend, and gratefully repay the Debt I owe to 
him, EW EY | 


| | Char. 


Char. Know you this Ring? [She ſhews a Ring. 
SG Gay. Theſamel gave to Conſtant, as a Pledge of Friend- 
ſhip, that unhappy Day he loſt his Life. Amazement 
and Stupidity ! That I ſhould not perceive thou wert ſhe! 
Each Feature of your Face, each gentle Look diſcovers, 
yea, the Image of my Friend, for he was never fierce till 


Anger moy'd him; wilt thou partake, thou dear and 
helpleſs Orphan, my Fortune, for my Perſon is too vile? 


and if I'm unworthy to be call'd a Husband, call me as 
Conſtant did, thy loving Friend and Brother. 

Char. Indeed I'm that unhappy Siſter ; being left deſti- 
tute, when my Brother unexpectedly was kill'd, and you 
fled to preſerveyour Life, I was forc'd to ſhift for my ſelf. 
The Eſtate my Brother left was mortgag*d to Sir David: 


He, true Miſer like, without any regard to the next Heir, 


ſeiz d upon it, I being unknown to him, or any of his Fa- 
mily, procur'd my felt to be admitted here to wait upon 


his Daughter: He was rich and Powerful, I poor and de- 
ſtitute of Friends and Relations, therefore fear'd it would 


be to no Purpoſe to diſcover my ſelf, not being able to ob- 
lige him to do me Juftice, but waited for this Opportu- 


. nity to apply my ſelf to you, and now you know me and 


my Fortune, if you dare take me for better for worſe, I 

relign both to your Diſpoſal. 3 
Gay. Lou confound me, Madam! I know not how to 

make a ſuitable Return for this exceſſive Generoſity. We 


will inſtantly to the next Prieſt, and exchange a ſolemn: 
Promiſe or two, and then wait upon Sir David, and make. 


a Demand, if he. refuſes, I and my Eſtate are at your Ser- 
vice to recover it. | 


Char, I don't doubt but you'll uſe me honourably for 


my Brother's Sake, | 
| Gray, By Heavens 1 will. 


Since in my Cauſe his Generous Life did end 


Te thy Husband, Brother, and thy, Friend. [Exeunts. 
* Euter 
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Ener Sir David, Squire Empty and Nicholas. 


| 10 \ 
"Sir Da. I proteſt I'm ſurpris'd, and know not wlat | | 
to ſay to this Matter, a Frenzy has poſſeſs'd him. | 

1 | Emp. Why you old Fool, do you think we Country 

| Gentlemen are to be banter'd out of our Senſes, hark- 
yee Nicholas, is this that Sir David Fancy we ſaw but now, 
that had like to have murder'd us. e 

Nich. Sir, Dear Sir, let's be gone, for norhing but 


|| Witches and Devils inhabit here: For my Part I be- 
4 lieve it is an enchanted Caſtle, and we-have a Spell ſet 
= round us. „ 


4 Emp. I fay Sir David's Daughter is a Whore, and he's 
2 a Knave, and Tand my Man Nicholas will prove it, and 
ſo good Mr——1I know not who, fare you well. *Sdeath 
I'll go down into Eſſex, and conſult old Scribble the At- 
' tourney (for you know he has a long Head Nicholas) 
and then we'll come up to Town, and make the Devil t. 
do before I'll loſe ten Thoufand Pounds. re. 
Fe is going in haſt, and is met by Beau- 
3 ford in his own Cloaths, and Harriot. 
Har. Stay a little, good Squire, and take my Advice: 
"Tis now too late to talk of going to Law; for Pm: 8 
already married to this Gentleman. e ; 
Emp. Married what's that to me, you may be married 
or unmarried, or hang'd for all I care, Mrs Phrippery : 
I don't doubt but you have Aſſurance enough to face me 
out of an Acquaintance, as impudently as this Perſon 


has fac'd me into one. 5; 
Sir Da. How! Married! Have not I forbid you my 
Houſe, Mr. Beauford, and often told you, that diſohe- 
dient Girl my Daughter was oblig'd, by her Uncle's Will 
to marry Squire Empty, or forfeit ten thouſand Pounds. 

| Beau. That Objection is now remov'd, for this Gentle- 
man has by a Writing under his Hand and Seal, affign'd 


— 


2 
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to me all his Right to your Daughter and alſo to 
the ten thouſand Pounds you ſpeak of. 4280 
Sir Da. What can this mean? 
Beau. 1 have been the Cauſe of all this Confuſion, 
Sir, and muſt beg your pardon; not knowing how to 
ain your Conſent, and being unwilliag .this Lady 
fhou'd be ten thouſand Pounds, the worſe for my 
marrying of her, I made bold with your Character 
0, receive the Squire Enptj); your Daughter turn'd 
Maid and Charlot turn'd Miſtreſs ; by which Means 
we perſwaded him to relign. 


Sir Da. Say you fo, then take her now with my 


_ Conſent, and bleſs you together. You ſee the Necel- 
| ſity of this Affair, and 1 hope you'll pardon: them, 
as I have done; when Lovers are agreed, 'tis impoſ- 


. 


ſible. to rule their Paſſions, or 
.them. 4815 | TEE rd So „ e e 
Beau. Sir, Conſider were you in love, and belov'd 
by a. fair Lady, as I am; I believe like me, you'd 
ſeave no Way untry'd to obtain the Poſſeſſion of 
her 1 NR THT. a Ik 


pretend to ſeparate 


7 


La. Fa. We all intreat you will forgive them. 
Em. I can't tell what to think of this Matter, but 
af yon will all undertake I ſhan't be beat, nor my 
Eyes put out, nor be married to a Wench ſix Months 


one with Child, nor run the Hazard of having my 


Throat cut, I don't care if we are Friends, and here's 


my Hand upon the ſame, Sir David Fancy that was. 


* . 
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Enter Charlot aud 
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Gaylove. 


Sir Da. O, Sir, I had forgot you, go call a Conſta- 


ble inſtantly. [Exit Servant. 


Gay. You may ſpare your ſelf that Trouble — I'm 
pow come with this Lady who is my Wife to de- 
mand the Eſtate of — CReR deceaſed, which you 

T7 are 
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are poſſeſs'd of b A Virtue of Mortgage, ſhe being his 
e 


Siſter and ſole | 


Sir Da. How! my Daughter's Maid, Sifter to Conftant \ 2 
impoſſible! 


Char. Is not this your Hand, and the Counteryare 
of that Mortgage ? 


Sir Da. 1 own it, Madam, the Eſtate is yours, if 


ou make what you ſay appear, for it has fully pay d 
ae my Principal and fot 


828. d. 
Enter Servant. | 
| Serv. Sir, the Conſtable is comes © 


Sir Da. It's no matter now, fend him 
Care, Sir, you don't make love to my 


Gay. No more of that, Sir; — bad Company, Ex- 


ceſs of Wine, and little Thought, made me att like 


the reſt of tke World; but now this Lady, and a true 
Apprehenſion of my vicious Attempt upon your Wife's 


Vertue (which I believe impregnable) has taught me 


to look back upon my former AQtio and ſẽ evere 
cenſure my ungovern'd Paſſions. * * 


Enter One. of Sir David; Servants... 


| By ks Sis, The nns wait Wiler to know W 


you would pleaſe to have done with Roger. 


Sir Da. Bring in the Rogue, andlers ſee how he looks. 


under his Tribulation. 


4.1 75 +5118: 


ww, for which: it Was en- 


A "Take 

e again, 

for tear I ſhoud return the N for you 
have put into my power to attempt Reprikl 4 


n= 
: 7 $7 0 | 1 * 


Eur Ser vauts with Roger. 


> TY a" : en n Ws OP * oY 
——_ . R r W * e 
Pe 2 * wo N ” 2 N y * ' : , 
„ * eee ä YR * * - : 
— 7 m * * lth * os FOR * * , >, a a 1 5 bs A . / 3 - IT 
*. 4 N 2 . 3 8 ob f L 
: 0 x * 4 
” : * 
« . « 
1 
* ». ” 
8 : 
. . > ; ” 
, * 
T1 ” . = „ a . 
* * 
— 
LY + + 1 — 7 ” - ö " . a 
0 * - ö — 
. 


* 


"Vir Da. I muſt give you a Remembrance or two for 
N e . Cuckoldom — your Lord and Ma- 
ſter, I'll have no Mercy, I'll murder you, ye Dog. 
TS . | [Beats Roger. 
Rog. Ah Dear Sir, good Mr. Gaylove, intreat my Ma- 
ſer to forgive me; and you, Madam, I hope won't quite 
forget your neceflary Utenſil. = £0 
Beau. Come, Sir, be merciful, you had no Injury done 
you, only your Houſe attempted, not broke open, 
Sir David, "|| 3 ON 
La. Fa. As he was a neceſſary Tool made uſe of to 
2 you of your Errors, I hope you'll pardon 
Char. Fig, Mr. Glove, this is worſe than a cowardly 
Captain, who deſerts his Regiment when they are en- 
gag d; what lea ve poor Reger when you drew him into 
the Misfortune. 7 PT 
Gay. My dear, that would be ungrateful ; there, Roger, 
there's ſomething towards putting you in an honeſt wa 
to live, and I hope, Sir DSuia, you'll contribute towards 
his Reformation. 1 te Ys 
Sir Da. Contribute, ay Pll contribute a good Tree to- 
_ wards making a ſtrong Gibbet for the Rogue, but get you 
gone about your Buſineſs, go Sirrah out of my Sight. 
Reg. It's time to leave the Pimping-trade when La- 
dies betray their own Secrete. 


Miracles I find will never ceaſe, 

The Legend ſcarce has one fo great as this, 
A teſty Husband, uſeleſs old and jealous, 

A kind Occaſion, and a Lover zealous, 

A Wits provok'd, fair young (oh Treaſure ) 

And yet for Vertue flies the * Pleaſure. LEE: 
Bay 15 "T8 ir. Da. 
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| My youthful Araour ſhall” be fed with gey Deſrre; "a 
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Sir Da. This happy Day gives me new Life, and 


I am young again with Joy, and had We but a Fid- 


dle or two I wou'd dance as well as the: beſt.of 


you. 
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Beau. J am not unprovided to oblige you with ſomes 


thing extraordinary. Go call in the Muſick, © © © © 


8 4 * 0 
* ' 1 ee ci 0. * * 
A , 4% 4 73s + t& @ 2 x * 


S0 Wwe = 

* | 2 | 4 3 ö ; | 25 l 1 3 { * 5 
Ou'd you Strephon truly taſt e 

Every Joy in Woman plac dd. 

Seldom ſee the Fair Deluder, E i 

Rather ſhun than prove Intruder, 

With what we often ſee, we ſoon are cl dl. 


. be 44, 
And prize. the Bleſſing moſt that's Jet enjoy de 646130 


* 4 x 4 
1 3 . T3427 £ Oh 
of Y 1» 33 7 © i# * 2 


Phantom Beauties we diſcover, © 2. 


25 Beckning to the Diſtant Lover, 145 0 KK, 1 

| W Whilſt in View the Spright retires, \- 117101 3182 

Tiis follomd with. unwearyd Fire, 07 
But on the Approach of - Reaſon's f veg ige, 2g 


*; > 
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It ſtraightway diſappears and vaniſhes to Night.. 
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Heavy Reaſoner talk wo more, WC 

Give me Celia oer and rr. 
Give me Raptures, give me Pleaſure m 
Beyond Reaſon, without Meaſure, ;, 


And every. circling Tear ald Fuel to the Fir. 


before your humbleſ" 
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2 Lacs mage ram, 
e, oer Ty Dreamer, regs ; we 
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- 5520 Nov firriot, hothi 
pineſs ; your F ther deu 
ſand Pounds keg, eh. 09455 he ot 


Argument he «og alles 2 ki 
Bea 
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Squire RM 
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Were 15 5 cd c KN IF „Ann ?, 


For old Men 'only Money wilupprovep : orb, 


But have "no kaſts Uf Merit, ort 1 Lovey Ve} OJ * 1 


Whilſt Nature ſtron Pen, P youthfub®Breafivl 
No ſordid Luſt of ut Num Defiresz*o., wn U 
All meaner Ends, with " Juſtive they deſpiſeo , 
And know no 'Wealth-that "Happineſs les. e 
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EL L, the Plays pu ant I'm „gl at er! 
; What a dull Baſine $, 15. 1) VErFOWS Fug.” | 
An ar and negleted Wife forſooth, 
© Prefers her jeatoas Hunks to Vigorous Ls *. 
Beeſides, ſo oddly he's contriv d the Mather 
IIa [am made 4ſtravge fantaſtict Creature, 
[x Were my Mate bleſs'd with Honour and with T rath.; 
1 Tao balance wy Adi ers Ghoms and Youth, | 
5 Acre ſomethi — 5 mere Hertus here, 
„ Makes up my hide vehifal. Character, „ 


then him, 
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Some Love if e 
3 And to the ls rs alan 472 leave him; 5 
Ii doms- rigbt Nonſonſe and Bug e | +: 77 
| iu! — | i; yg if 7 Fil ane 11177 qi 


| M cb, eee me te ay, : e 
| of 1 wage Not. with him uniſver 72 1 ia ant 1 1 
| Tho the dull Wif?s Sarcint n Fi hate, n 
1 Te Daughter's Charms me, and is truly great. 


She reſolately omms the C uſe of Love, 
And ſpi of Duty, does her Paſſion prove, 


* i i of old Dad ſhe feeds her generous Fire 
1 8 robs her Lover, Zh aſtonades the Squire, 5 
And carries all to bor own Hearts Deſire. 
— © - This Ladies, is the Way that I'd propoſe, 


* Tha, ae May's Strength, our Cunuiug to oppoſe. 
| Por gener, Paſſions ſtill expect Return, 
Love in Hearts will never idly burn. 


| When honourable Love at home's neglected, 
. A foreign Lover. is of Courſe reſpeited. > 
Be: whe Fy. ant Man pr 2 or unkind, : 
3 Bac, en, Husbunds Horns Pa 1, 


